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PLAYBOY 


vou слу extrcr newspaper timeliness 
from a monthly pee ^ but some 
times rLAvuoY does almost that well The 
icturcintervicw of Eartha КИС in the 
January йше ойе! the only pres 
preview of her onstage breakdown dur- 
Ing а February” performance of Мт 
Puitetson and ravnows February sue, 
including a picture piere on свое 
Voluptua, went on sale the same week 
Lie did news sory om her А neck 
falter the Voluptua stories appeared, she 
Jos her job. hut welt et je ta 
credit {or patting а hex on the gil-we 
insat that paly geod for 
the features appearing in PLAYBOY 
This tie eludes two very enter 
taining моге by Irwin Shaw and Min 
dret Lord, and тато stalier Ray 
Rell is hack, with a 
this on 
you mightily 
лусу spends an altern 
median Steve Allen and the 
mera enjoys à whole day wich pin 
photographer Bunny Yeager: Jack 
Keesie len мите fashion thoughts for 
spring and summer, Abner Dean supplies 
et ape eran on ppi 
anti) weve collected, and pre 
a this issue, some choice uius 


= 


ba 


PLAYBILL 


for special drinking occasions and some 
games to make jour next apartment 


Anhur Paul designed 
heingraphic illustration 
for the Mindret Lord могу, “Naked 
Lady" andthe unusual cover for this 
imu. For the illustration Arthur James 
photographed the man slashing the can 
VE fist then photographed the nude 
оте й on the Same color transparency. 
LeRoy Neiman did ihe background 
painting lor the cover, then the silos 
Eue of the hamom and photograph of 
the gis le were superimposed en tap 
OF ie The legs were Supplied by model 
Leigh Lewin who appeared in greater 
del on the February and April covers 
Neiman аро Шише Kende, 
apparet are 
OF fashion and figure drawing at the Art 
Institute of Chicago, Neiman has dis 
played a vigorous mew art anle in recent 
Вис, sua "Bd. Country.” 
"Ten Yours” and TA Change of Ай; 


s Playmate is only a 
me model. Her name is Marguer 
pey and she's a receptionist lor 
а Hollywood broadcasting company 

also studying dramatics and, as her 
Playmate pose suggests. modern dance 


DEAR PLAYBOY 


PLAYBOY FOR PARTIES 
FLAYwOY is edited for the enterta 
ment of men, but I've discovered a 
good many members of the female sex 
thoroughly enjoy it too. I've taken some 
of my sue o а Tew recent gatherings 
and vrAYnov has proved to be the Ше 
of the party. Several dull affairs that 
started ош with everyone sitting around 
watching television have turned into 
real brawls after getting many laughs 

from your magazine. 
TE Dave R, Knoche 
Pittsburgh, Penn. 


LONDON PLAYBOY 


3 Christmas present, I decided that 
тие nest FROM PLAYBOY would probably 
gladden more hearts than my own — 
after all, 1 had scen onc issue of the 
magazine (August *54) and decided that 


this was the type of opium our Customs 
might well allow into the country duty 
free. 

It should be recorded here and now 
that although 1 have had the book Гог 
over two months, 1 have actually seen it 
E e O 
a constant journey throughout the 
humerous sections of the. publishing 
house I work for, including all Direc 
tors and Executives, and there is ap- 

rently some slight posibility of my 
Tending The Dam Тыла before Christ- 
mas 19551 

May 1 tender my congratulations 
upon such a magnificent laughter mak- 
er (both book and magazine). It is cer- 
tainly aiding Anglo-American. friend- 
ship over here. 


E. J. Carnell 
Editor Author's. Agent 
London, England 


THE WELL DRESSED PLAYBOY 

‘One of the boys here at the fraternity 
brought the February issue in yester- 
day and we really enjoyed it. АШ we 
can add to your numerous other letters 
of congratulations is our own. 

We read the “Dear Playboy” column 
and got quite a ki 


ick out of that letter 
from the gentleman from down Texas 
way, one Mr. Lionel Samuelson, the 
Hollywood Tailor man. Seems Mr. 
Samuelson takes an extreme dislike to 
the well dressed man. The well dressed 
шап in hë three-button, flsppocketed, 
vented jacket would, as he says, be a 
square among those’ very "cool" men 
t0 whom Mr. Samuelson sells his 
dothes, 


ADDRESS PLAYBOY MAGAZINE 


May we suggest that Mr, Samuelson 
take a tnp East sometime, И he can 
есте his way onto a train with his 


Hollywood shou! . He might 
pick up some ем here оп the right 
way to dress, haps we could 


gather around him in a cirde (as he 
says his friends would, if someone 
showed up down Texas way wearing 
а conservative "Ivy League” suit) and 
make jokes about his onebotion lí 
ss Би Hine colored shit and bi 
cited, pink tie. 
EARTEN The Crows 
Lehigh University 
Bethlehem, Pennsylvania 


We would like to know more about 
the ‘Texas fashions on which Mr. Lionel 
Samuelson scems to be such an author- 
ity. We have always considered Texas 
Levis a very worthwhile addition to eas 
ual dress However, if “limes” and 
"kodiaks” now make a Texans ward. 
robe complete and if they truly feel 
that flap-pockets (on jackets) "have no 
use, either functional or ornamental 

then Г suggest Mr. 5 and his dientele 
get back to blue jeans in a hurry. Texas 
lias always been а "lone" state, Lionel, 


we think зо o come along. 
The Civil War is over, boys, let's 
together. а = 
Bob Gottlieb 
Ed Deer 
Ralph Marcus 
University of Illinois 
Champaign, Ilinois 


The January issue of rtAYWOY was 
just about the best onc you've had so 
far, but by any reasonable standard 
they're all best! ‘The article Т partic 
ularly enjoyed in the January issue was 
“The Well Dressed Playboy.” Г. hope 
you plan on running articles on men's 
attire each month — my friends and I 
agree that that's all you need to make 
rtArnoY the top magazine among men 
today. 


Mario Е. Buatta 
Staten Island, N. Y. 


LUMINOUS PLAYBOY 

Several months ago we subsribed 
to marzer and ме find ver enter 
taining. We especially enjoy your 
Playmais: of the Month. However, 
there is one mal difficulty. Be 
ше we have а lame amount of radar 
©фшрше on shipboard the Nights are 
to the greater part of the time, thos 


11 E SUPERIOR ST, CHICAGO 11, ILLINOIS 


preventing us from viewing the Play- 
mates which we have placed at various 
strategie points on the bulkheads, Would 
it be posible for you to send us a 
luminous picture of Miss December, 
so that we may view her unsurpassed 
beauty during blackouts? 

Marvin D. Wellner, for 

The boys from the Snake Pit 

USS, Northampton 

% ERO, New York, New York 


TEACHER'S ZIPPER. 


Re the cartoon on page 18 of the 
February isue, any playboy worthy of 
the name knows a teachers dress un- 
zips on the left side. 
2nd/Lt Frank Giorgio 
Camp Pendleton, California 


PLAYBOYS PLAYMATES 
Му men here at Fort Bragg don't 
hove o hide ther pinups in their foot 
locker. At present nearly every man 
in any section has Lavor Playmates 
on the inside of на wall locker door. 
Tt sure bas been a pleasure to make my 
spessore since Мы December мш 
published, 
: Captain R. 1. Collins 
Fon Bragg, North Carolina 


Just got the December issue of 
pavor and my barracks buddies have 
gone berserk over it. We think it is 
far beyond terrific! 
Has Eve Meyer been a Playmate yet? 
1С so, which issue? She is my favorite. 
Ed “Tiny” Tims 
Keesler AFB, Miss. 


Eve will make her first appearance 
in many next month, as a double 
page, full color Playmate. 


PLAYHOY CLUBS 
Tam the vice president of а newly 
formed men's club here in Boston. Fu 
weeks we couldn't decide upon a fining 
name, Finally we decided that we would 
like à we оу, uw it seems o fit our 
group perfectly. So with this Jeter we 
are asking permission to use not only 
four name, but your sophisticated rab- 
le symbol ав well. 
Frank С. Hall 
Somerville, Mass 


A group of us at th 
dence” Halls at the Uni 
пой are so enthused about your publi- 
Cation that we are starting а Playboy 
Club, the cost of membership being a 
subscription to. PLAYBOY 

Dick Harrison 

Champaign, Illinois 


When 1 read about some of your 
other readers starting Playboy Clubs, 1 
decided to see if my friends were in- 
terested. They thought it was a swell 
idea, so with your permission we would 
like to use the name Playboy and your 
insignia the rabbit, on caps and jack- 


Î would like to correspond with 
Robert Baldoski who wrote about form: 
ing the first Playboy Club, because any 
suggestions for the club would be ар. 
tiated. Do you have his home ad. 
res in New Jersey? 
Leo P. Rousel, Jr 
New Orleans, La. 
We seem to have misplaced Bob's ad. 
dress. If he will drop ма а line, we will 
фаз it along to Leo. ravoor is 
pleased lo grant permission to any 
тершаМе men's club wishing to we 
йз name and insignia. Since a reader 
suggested the idea a few weeks ago, 
Playboy Clubs have been springing up 
all over the country. We'll get together 
а list of them soon, so members can 
exchange ideas and well try to work 
ош some special club. prices on sub 
scriptions, binders, etc- 


WEST coast Jazz 

Somebody has to put down this guy 
Bob Теодо, А counterattack nat 
be made apa that. ota, trash 
of his called “Мем Coast Juz ls No. 
here” When В. Р. came wes, he must 
Pave ошай exce sich ds 
эз the Clubs Oa, Alimony and Als: 
tm That cin Ee ше only retos for 
his calling Big Jay MeNecly a Js man, 
McNeely blogs nothing but hom and 
Мше, and ^R and B & a nauseous bas 
tard form of Jazz im which the beat, 
amd very liie ehe except indecent 
irre в de Important actor. As for 


Perlongo's charge that West Coast jazz 
lans are not very discriminating, 1 can 
only say that none of my friends would 
be caught dead listening to R and В. 


Tim Siaor 
Angeles, Calif 


Regarding Bob Perlongos, article. 
We Come jur B Nowhere” T 

шм soy aba anyone who would im 
de Big Jay MeNeeiy in Ihe world 
OL рш or even the world of munie 
buon, viewing te whole миш 
through һи navel and his един 
due 10 tha somewhat bizarre репрес 
tive, is morto бе trusted. 

Sieve Clas 

Claremont, Cot 


Man, somebody ought to drop Hob 
Perlongo a clue. His bit on jazz was, 
places, nowhere. Cal jazz gives а cat 
what he digs the most, be it Big Jay 
McNeely or Dave Brubeck. The boy 
really bid his wig on the cighty ight 
when he placed Ward Gray at tl 
Lighthouse. That's Howard Rumseys 
terior, Theres another gool., man. 
You don't sing about Cal jazz wit 
doing a few notes about Rumsey, the 
craziest bass in the busines. He makes 
that cat gut talla real artist. And 
what's with leaving out Stan Levy, 
Rumsey skin man? Small few drum- 
mers do him out, daddy. And just to 
give the shiv an extra twist, Bob Coop- 
©т on tenor plays sax for selfsame Rum 
sey and his Lighthouse All Stars Play 
it cool, man. Your mags the greatest 
but dig the facts before you lay the ink. 
Frank Cress 
South Gate, 


саш. 


1 enjoyed Bob Perlongos article on 
jazz very much. 1 don't agree with all 
of his points, but irs опе of the best 
iss Гас rend on the music that's 
ing played out here. 
Е Dave Brubeck 
Los Angeles, Calit. 


1 feel compelled to answer the false 
and derogatory statements contained in 
Bob Perlongo's "West Coast Jazz Is No- 
where.” Never have 1 seen in print a 
less aware cric. This Mr. Perlongo 
should spend some time around jazz 

nd get the facts before spouting oll. 

First, I must agree with his state 
ments regarding а jazz audience on the 
West Cost. Jaar acceptance exists in 
only a small percentage of the mum. 


population. California, with its pleas- 
ant climate, is attractive to those 
people who like sprawling yards and 


quiet, neighborhoods in which to en 
joy “outdoor living.” Thus, the con 
centration of population necessary to 


buildup a sizable audience exists much 
more in Фе Eat, with lu dose apart: 
ment Ме where "going cut” à dien 
mom эшике ian нуш home 

1 mus alo agree hat то West 
сози Spe" nt Hurra” “Sle 
Tas been the bupiboo of pr pragrea 
for years. Every Instance ol jaz evolu 
Чоо dus been heralded b) а сви 
Bon. а obe whose ques [or Individual. 
[у us эйспей ie whale counie al 
Bis Lae Armstrong, ВА cer 

e, Ем! Hines, Benny Goodman, 
Lener Young. Die Gillopie, Charlie 
Parker and tiers achieved such pop 
iri wuh their parca sys at 
3 hod of nieten aprang up and the 
os жшт bee и apie wt tn 
[с юшын that Ше market ceased to 
«ше There аге рой йош 
that ths new физ generation may dely 
such сораш and produce а num 

а usi holly lei) 
сага 

Regarding Jay McNeely, 1 can only 
ask Пак Радо explains his теи 
Жаш юш in ihe Кш, “sec 

Е 
Me "temer: of cultural acia 

To ay that Weat Coenen are lid 
she time is ridiculous With the univer: 
avaient ДА 
ian can che Ма “йот” fram 
phere and no locale fs universally bet 
re: 

Perongo ends his article by obser» 
ing that the ine een of mu 
Чан mates it inpol to nd a pure 
hor neous West Coast “school” of 
jane Бок, Aer commencing an ar 
Ji by podre the qacon, “What i 
West Сым Jasa" Pelongo ende with аз 
жшше a detinition as can be lound, 
Darin ack ol dean e и 
only categorization which can 
Sil и роке "Wer Com" Again 
ral Any activity wich, арена 
Sa avi and Ene а 
hile defying direct Пайк он should 
be offered naught but cheers, and cheer- 

y herald ihe arrival of Jara to la right 
fof ше as perape America. onl 
truly original arc по. 

amy Babasi 
Nc Records 
Hollywood. California 


You seem to agree with most of what 
Perlongo said, Нату, His basic point 
îr that no single “school” or “style” of 
nz exists in California and that those 
Eo ме йе tem "Иш Coant Ja ш 
{descriptive phrase aren't really sayin 

Anything. There are probably more v 
rieties ond qualities of jazz being play 
ed om the West Coast right now than 
‘anywhere else in the U.S. 


Pres 
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THE EIGHTY YARD RUN 


Ub wass мз ma and vide and be 
jumped for i feeling й slap. Пас 
dy pain his Kandy, 28 he shook his 

to throw ol the halfback who was 
ng at him. The center Поре by 
is Hands desperately brushing Darling» 
Knee as Darling picked his fect up high 

а deliately ran over а blocker and 
эп oppening linewoan in а jumble оп 
the "round near the scrimmage line 
Не had ven yar in е der and 
icked up speed, breathing cai, feel- 
Pax peers 
against hi leg Intening to the sound 
of cleats behind him, pulling away from 


them, watching tie, other backs ead: 
ing Ма oll toward the sideline, the 
Жш the men closing in on 
ite blocker fighting or position, 
ane Hans. eenn 
Suddenly dear in his head, for the fint 
time in his Me not a meaningless con: 
fusion ef men, sounda spei. Пе une 
a. Me to Вики а he тап, holding 
the ball lay in front ol kim ний 
his мо hands, in knees pumping high. 
his hips twisting in ihe almost gif 
un of a back im a broken field. The 
Tix halter: came at his and he fe 
tim without breaking side, ran right 


LUSATED BY CHUCK MILLER 


through him, his deus biting securely 
into Ше turf. There was only the safe 
ty man now, coming warily at him, 

arms crooked, hands spread. Darlin 
tucked the ball in, spurted at him, 
dening hard Durling himself along 
his legs pounding, knees high, all two 
hundred pounds bunched into control- 
led attack. He was sure he was going 
to get past the safety man. Without 
though his arms and lega won 

beautifully together, he headed right 
for the safety man, stiffarmed him, 
feeling blood spurt instantaneously 
from the man's nose onto his hand, sec- 


and a gi 


ing his face go awry, head tumed 
mouth pulled fo one side. He pivoted 
away, keeping the arm locked, dropp 
the ley man as he van easily илем 
the goal 1 drumming of 
deus diminiching behind him 

How long tumn then 
andthe в ашр hard be 
Cate the nights were cold Май lives 
from the maples around the маа 
Blew across the practice fields in 
of wind and the giris were beginning 
when ey ame to watch. practice im 
the temes -.. Fifteen eam. Dar 


с walked slowly over the same ground 
Ihe spring twilight in his neat shoes, 


he coach was smiling quietly to 


ng at each other with pleasure the 
way they always did when one of the 


thing fine, bringing credit to them, 


BY IRWIN SHAW 


Darlin back, smiling 
ing deeply but ca 
Е not шей, though this was Ше mil 
end el practice and he'd rum eighty 
yards, The sweat poured olf his ace 
nd soaked his jeney and he liked the 
the warm moistness lübr 
ди lke ой. Of in 
field some players were рш 
imp and the stack of leather against 
the ball came pleasantly through the 
ning signals on the nest field and the 
паласа sharp voie, the pound of 
the «ктеп pairs of cleats, the “Dig, 


PLAYBOY 


now, dig!” of the coaches, the laughter 
of the players all somehow made him 
feel happy as he trotted back to mid: 
field, listening 1o the applause and 
shouts of the students along the side 
lines, knowing that after that run the 
coach would have to start him Satur 
day against Ilinois, 


ing thought, re 
the shower alter the work 
ofl his 


kin and 
f voices singing with dh 
ch going 
managers running in and out and the 
Sharp sweet. smell ol oil of wintergreen 
amd everybody capping 
Back за he dresel and Packard, the 
captain, who took being captain very 
seriously, coming over to him and 
shaking На hand and saying, "Darling. 
you're going w go places im the next 
iwo years.” 
The awistant manager fused ove 
a cut on his leg with al 
line, the Tittle sting mak 
realize suddenly how Нов ani 
le and solid his body felt. The man 
ager slapped a piece of adhesive ta 
over the cut and Darling noticed the 
sharp clean white of the tape against 
the ruddinew of the skim, Mesh rum 
the shower 
He dressed slowly, the softness of 
his shirt and the soft warmth of his 
wool socks and his flannel trousers a 
reward against his skin after the harsh 


pide He drank three 
азе of cold water, the liquid reach 

к down coldly inside of him, мой. 
ing the harsh dry places im his throat 
and belly left by the sweat and run 
ning and shouting of practice, Fifteen 
years. 

‘The sun had gone dumm and the 
sky was green behind the stadium and 
he laughed quietly to himself as he 
looked at the stadium, rearing above 
the wees and knew that on Saturday 
when the 70,000 voices төшгый as the 
ven vut omo the field, 

salute would be 
or е walked slowly, listening 
to the gravel crunch satisGactorily under 
his shoes in the still twilight, feeling 
his clothes swin 
skin, breath 


is neck. 

Louise was waiting lor him at the 
road, The top was down and 
n. as he al 


large, 
uth sni 
She threw the door open. “Were you 
good today?" she asked. 
“Pretty good” he said, He climbed 
sank luxuriously into the soft 
leather, stretched his legs 
smiled, thinking ol the 


ng eyes and the bright 


She Wok ж kim andy Gor a 
moment, hea scrambled around lie a 
Tile gi, kneeling om Ше scar now 
een 
his e, and Kiss Dim as lepra 
head Back. om Ше sent canon. She 
Yet go of him. but kept her head close 
th йв. Darling reached op ит and 
rubbed е back o his hand against ber 
Check I soy by armada a hun 
red fort away. They hooked at cad 
Siker, эши 
Louise drove down to the lake and 
му at there senti, watching the 
5c behind the hills on the other 
Side. Finally be reached. over, pulled 
her gently to him, Ыш her. Her 
Пре ew tlt, her body sank imo Не. 
(s юы алу ш шт се ME 
knew, for the fant ne, that ie could 
do whateeer he wanted wi her 


Darling grinned. "I got the coach 
in the palm of my hand,” he said. “Can 
you wait till seven thirty 

‘She grinned back at him. "Хол she 


They kised and she started the car 
amd they went back to town for din. 
ner. He sang on the way home, 
Christian Darling, thirtydive years 
‘old, sat on the frail spring grass, green. 
er now than it ever would be again on 
the practice field, looked thoughtfully 
up at the stadium, a deserted ruin in 
ie twilight. He had started on the 
first wam that Saturday and every Sat 
urday alter that for the next two years. 
but и had never been as satislacton 
as it shoukl have been. Не never had 
broken away. the longest run he'd ever 
made was thirty live yards, and that in 
a game that was already won, and then 
that Kid had come up from the dir 
team. Diederich, a blink faced German 
Kid from Wisconsin, who ran like a bull, 


3 
imo la 

Miis te clude the great там lands 
Swinging ike mearclenen at him a) 
he went charging in to open up D 

fox Dialerich coming tough ед 
Iocamnaise behind ham. ЭШ. i wasn't 
sa bad. Everybody liked him and В 
Фа his job and be was pointed out o 
the campus and boys always felt import 
am when they introduced. their girls 
to him st their proms, and Louise love 


him and watched him faithfully in the. 

unes, even jm the mud, when your 
wn mother wouldn't know vou, and 
drove lum around in het car beeping 
the top down because she was proud of 


him and wanted to show everybody that 
she was Christian Darlings girl. She 
bought him crazy presents because her 


father was rich, watches, pipes, hu 
dors, an icebox. or beer {ar his mon 
anim, walls, a fly dollar dion 


yon spend: every cent your old 
man owns,” Darling protested 

when she showed up at his roo 
seven dillerent packages in I 
and tossed them onto the couch 
Kle mc,” Louise said, "and shut 


up 
“Do vou want to break your poor old 


7E dont mind, I want to buy you 
presents.” 


rakes me feel good, Kiss me, 
1 don't know why. Did you know that 
you're an important figure?” 

“Yess” Darling said gravely. 
hen 1 was waiting for you at the 
library yesterday ски girls saw you 
coming and onc of them said to the 
other, ‘Thats Christian Darling. He's 
эп important figure” ” 

“Youre a liar.” 

“Ton in love with an important fig 

“Still, why the hell did you have to 
give me a forty pound dictionary?" 

“I wanted w make sure,” Louise 
зай, “айм. you had a token ol my es 
teem. I want to smother you in wi 
ol my esteem.” 

Fiteen years 

Theyd married when they got out 
ol college. There'd been other women 
lar him, but all casual and secret, more 

изу» sike, and 
4 thrown themselves 
flattered him, a pretty mother at a sum- 
‘camp for boys, an old girl from his 
pen who'd suddenly blas 


had dogged him grimly for six months 
and had taken advantage al the two 
weeks when Louise went home when 
her mother died, Perhaps Louise had 
known, Бен she'd kept quiet, loving 
him completely, filling his rooms witli 
presents, religiously watching him b 
ding with the big Swedes and Polacks o 
the line of scrimmage on Saturday af 
тетп. making plans for marn 
and living with him in New York 
gomg wih him there to the might 
bs, the theatres, the good restaurants, 
being proud ol him in advance, tall, 
whitewethed, smiling, large, yet mov 
ing lightly, wim an athlete's grace, 
dresed in evening clothes, approvingly 
eyed by magnificently dressed and fa 
ous women in theatre lobbies, wi 
Louise adoringly at his side. 
Her father, who manufactured inks, 
(continued overleaf) 


through — she returned everything 1 gave her.” 


PLAYBOY 


10 


80 YARD RUN oninues from page 8 


set up a New York ое for Dari 
IS manage and presemed Bim ve 
thee hufdred sccioms and they lived 
on Beekman Place with э view ol the 
fiver with twentyfive thousand dollars 
A year between them. They saw all the 
thaws and went to all the nighe spots 
And went their twenty lve, thousand 
Golar а year and in we alternoons 
Louise went to the art galleries and the 
matines of the more serious plays that 

ling didn't like to sit through and 
Darling slept with а girl who danced 
in the chorus Kr Me, Kate and with 
the wite of man wo owned de 
Eee eM DADE рына ыа 
Tall three Umes a week and remained 
эз sold ма stone barn and Louie 
never took her eyes off him when they 
ee in the sime room together, watch. 
V М with s secret, riser’ smi 
wl a Wick of coming over to bim in 
the middle of a crowded room and 
saying gravely, in a low voler, “Youre 
the ои man Te ever sten in 
my Me. Want a drink?” 

"rhe balloon burst the year after the 
эм ended. The company had been 
tea white and Daring hadn't known 
anything about it. He’ picked’ up the 
phone one afternoon and the voice on 
Die ether end ted him Ма Father to 
law Bad jut blown һа brains ош. 
When Darling went to to sec 
‘what the books of the finn looked like 
he found out all that vas left were 
debts and three or four gallons of um 
аа 

"fice Christian,” Loube said, sit- 
ting in their neat Beckman Place арап. 
ment, wilh а view of die river and 
prints of paintings by Duy and Braque 
And Piano оп the wall, “please, why 
Фо you vant to start drinking at reo 
eek in the aliens” 

"T have nothing che to do,” Darling 
said, puting down his glas, emptied 
Жы kur drink “Иек рше 
whiskey 

Louse filed bis glass. "Come take 
a walk with me, 
along the rive 

“domt want to walk along the riv 
er” Darling said, squinting intensely 

ints of paintings by Duly, 
Braque dad Picasso! 
Weil walk along Filth Avenue 
“L dog want 10 walk along Filth 


Avenue.” 
Louise said gently, “you'd 
like to come with me to some art gal- 
leries. There's an exhibition by a man 
named Klee” 

^ don't want to go to any art gal 
leries. 1 want to sit here and drink 
Scotch whiskey," Darling said. "Who 


“YIL take them down,” Louise said. 
cave them there. It gives me some- 


to do in the afternoon. 1 can 
hate them.” Darling took a long swal- 


low. “Is that the way people paint these 
ES »y people pai 

“Ye, Christian, 
any more." 

“Do you like painting like that?” 

“Yes, dear.” 

“Really?” 

Really.” 

Jarling looked carefully at the prints 
once more. “Little Louise Tucker. The 
middlewestern beauty. I like pictures 
with horses in them. Why should you 
like ES Tike thar?” 


Please don't drink 


“Y just happen to have gone to a lot 


of galleries in the last few years ~ 

“Ie «һм. what you do in the ай 
noon?” 

“Thats what 1 do 
Louise said. 

“I drink in the afternoon.” 

Louise kised him lightly on the 
top of his head as he sat there squint 
ing at the pictures on the wall, the glass 
of whiskey held firmly in his hand, She 
put on her coat and went out without 
saying another word. When she came 
back in the early evening, she had а job 
оп a woman's fashion magazine. 

They moved downtown and Louise 
went ut to work every morning and 
Darling sat home and drank and Louise 

the bills as they came u 
ELE EI. 
эз soon as Darling found a job, even 
ihough she was taking over more re 
sponsibility day by day at the magazine. 
interviewing authors, picking painters 
for the illustrations and covers, getting 
actresses to pose for pictures, going owt 
lor drinks with the right people, mak- 
ing a thousand new friends whom she 
loyally introduced to Dashing. 

Tp dont like your hat“ Darling 
said, once, when she ame in im the 
‘evening and kissed him, her breath rich 
with Martinis. 

“Whats the matter with my hat 
Baby?“ she asked, running ber lingers 
through his hair. "Everybody says ИЗ 
very smart” 

"Hs wo damned smart" he said. 
“Is not for you. Its for a rich, soph 
isticated woman of thirty five with ad. 
"he орм. "Та pac 

Louise law ча practicing w 
bea ich, sophiicated woman o thirty 
five with admirers,” she said. He stared 
soberly at her. "Now, don't look за 
grim, Baby. Its mill the same simple 
ile wile under the hat" She took the 
hat off, threw it into a corner, sat on 
his lap. "Sce? Momebody Number One” 

“Your breath could run a tram. 
Darling said, not wanting to be mean, 
but talking out of boredom, and sud 
den shock at seeing his wile curiously 
a stranger în a new hat, with a new 
‘expression in ber eyes under the little 
brim, secret, confident, knowing. 

Louise tucked her head under his 
chin so he couldn't smell her breath 
“1 had to take an author out for cock. 
tails” she said. "He's a boy from the 
Orark mountains and he drinks like a 


in the afternoon, 


кь”. 

“What the hell is a boy from 
the Ozarks doing writing for a woman's 
fashion magazine?” 

Louse chuckled, “The magazine b 
‘ness is getting all mixed up these day 

^l don't think I like you to associate 
‘with all those people, Louise,” Паци 
said. "Drinking with them." 

“He's a very nice, gentle boy,” Louise 
said. “He reads Ernest Dobson.” 

“Who's Ernest Dobson?” 

Louie patted his arm, stood up, 
fixed her hair, "He's an pos 

Daring felt that soho he ha d 
appointed her, "Am I supposed to know 
tho Ernest Dolson ist 

"No, dear, Td better go in and take 
a bathe" 

Mer she had gone, Darling went 
‘over to the comer where the hat was 
lying and picked it up, Je was nothin 
а scrap of straw, а red flower, a ves 
meaningless on his big hand, but on his 
wife's head a signal of something . . . 
big city, smart and kno 
drinking and dining with men other 
than their husbands, conversation about 
things a normal man wouldn't know 
much about, Frenchmen who painted 
as though they used their elbows instead 
of brushes, compases who wrote whole 
symphonies without a single melod 
а then, writers who Anew all about 
politics and women who knew all about 
writers and fairies who made them 
Trog and halfsenence, immediately 
understood and secretly hilarious an 
vives who called their husbands 
“Baby” He put the hat down. 
a scrap of straw and a тей flower, and 
a Title veil, He drank some whiskey 
straight and went into the bathroom 
where his wife was lying deep in her 
bath, singing to herself and smiling 
from time 10 time like а litle girl, 
qim ше vue кү vih des 

sending up а slight spicy fra 
ranee” om the араа she und, Н 

He stood over her, looking down at 
her. She smiled up at him, her eyes 
Һай dosed, her body pink and shim 
mering in the warm, scented water. All 
‘over again, with all the old suddenness, 
he was hit deep inside him with th 
Knowledge of how beautiful she was, 
how much he needed her, 

^L came in here,” he said, “to tell 
you 1 wish you wouldn't cll me 
Жу 


She looked up at him from the bath, 
her eyes quickly full of sorrow, halt 
understanding what he meant. He 


knelt and put his arms around her, his 
gleevs plunged beediesly їп the water, 
his shirt and jacket soaking wet as he 
luiched her wordlesly, holding her 
‘aazily tight, crushing her breath (rom 
her, Rising her desperately, searching: 
ly. regretfully. 

He got jobs after that, selling real 
estate and automobiles, but somehow, 
although he had a desk and his name 
оп a wooden wedge on it, and he went 
to the office religiously at nine each 

(continued on page $2) 


personality BY KEITH HEFNER 


TV'S AD GLIBBER 


the man behind the glasses is one of television’s big talents 


“WELCOME то A snow called Shambles,” 
Allen is apt to say when things begin 
getting out of hand. “It's that kind of 
program,” he'll insist, smiling, "а sloppy 


he comment is a fair sample of 
Steve Allen's unpretentious wit, but not 
a very accurate description of his pro 
gram. For though Tonight is largely 


unrehearsed and about as relaxed as 
Steve himself, it is one of the most en. 


with sophisticated satire 
brand of adult, ad lib wi 


In six short 
months, Tonight has replaced old Char. 
lie Chan movies as America's favorite 
form of late viewing pleasure and Steve 
Allen has become such a national celeb- 


rity, NBC selected him to star in 
of their spectaculars and the television 
industry picked him to hand out their 
coveted Emmy awards, 

A new star wasn't born six months 
ago, however. Steve Allen has been 
kicking around radio and television lor 
some ten to twelve years and has actual. 

еп doing the same sort of shows for 
1y been doing ih t of shows fe 
the past six or seven. "I'm still being 
referred to as a "new comic,” Steve ad- 
mits, "but I'm only new to the people 
who are seeing me for the first time.” 


Several years ago he had an uns 
lue evening radio show on the West 
Coast that prompted Al Jolon to te- 
mark, "I never thought I would see the 
day when a sustaining show was the 
greatest on the air,” and Groucho Marx 
Е obsene шуу, "Allen, Ше trouble 
with you is youve too damn good" 
Allen ы almost wo damn good. Нез 
probably the best эй liber on tele 
Vision, Bes both a comedian and a hu: 
(here's a differen 
author, poct, pianist 
Without having to work at йа very 
likeable guy. His television show, To- 
night, is emarkable in that it gives Вия 
{he opportunity to display almot all of 
these talents. Tim probably being giv 
fen more freedom than anyone che in 
the business” he says hap 
Mars jus the way T like He 
He was born the day after Christmas, 
1921, to the vaudeville team of Mont 
rose and Allen, and they named him 
Stephen Valentine Patrick William Al- 
len. His father died a short time after 
he was born and his carly years were 
spent on tours with his mother, (sage 
Mame Belle Montrose) and being shut- 
led around Chicago, staying with var 
fous relatives 


Alter attending more than a doren 
schools, he finished his high school edu- 
‘ation in Phoenix, Arizona, where his 
mother had taken him for an asthmatic 
condition. He spent a year at Drake 
University on a journalism scholarship, 
but bis asthma forced him to return to 
Arizona. While attending Arizona State 
‘Teachers College, he got a part time job 
as an announcer at station KOY in 
Phoenix. It presently became a [ull 
time job and he left college. 

He was drafted into Ше army, but 
received a medical discharge after tive 
months and returned to radio work, In 
service he married his college sweet- 
heart, a girl named Dorothy Gi 
the marriage ended in 
In July of 1954 he married J; 
dows, a television and movie actress, 
"They now live in a six room apartment 
on upper Park Avenue in New York 

ity. 

We asked Steve a favorite question 
he uses in tele jews: "When 
did you first lay eyes on the woman who 
is today your wife?" 

“Td wen her in movies” Steve an- 
swered, “but 1 first met her at the Mer 
maid Room of the Park Sheraton in 

(continued on page 14) 
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HERES HOW 


Here's to it: 
The birds do it. 
The bees do it and die. 

The dogs do it and get hung to it. 
Why don't you and 1? 


May you live as long as you want to, 
and want to as long as you live! 


He is not drunk 
Who, from the floor, 
Can rise again 

And drink some morc. 
But he IS drunk 

Who prostrate lies 
And cannot drink 
And cannot rise, 


To our wives and sweethearts: 
may they never meet! 


Here's to good old whiskey, 

So amber and so clear. 

not so sweet as woman’s lips, 
But a damned sight more sincere. 


Here's champagne to our real friends 
and real pain to our sham friends. 


Here's to the man who takes a wife, 
Let him make no mistake: 

For it makes a world of difference 
Whose wife it is you take. 


ГИ toast the girls who do, 

I'll toast the girls who don't. 

But not the girls who say they will 
And later decide they won't. 

But the girl I'll toast from break of 


day 
To the wee hours of the night 
Is the girl who says, “I never have 


But just for you, | might!" 


May you be in Н hour 
before the Devil discovers you're dead. 


To the love that lies in w 
And lies, and lies, and lie: 


men's eyes, 


Here's to you, 
So sweet and good. 
God made you. 
1 wish 1 could. 


May those who love truly be always 
believed, 

And may those who deceive be always 
deceived. 


Here's to woman! Would that 
we could fall into her arms 
without falling into her hands. 


May it never 
Your genitalia! 


PLAYBOY 


м 


AD GLIBBER (continued from page 11) 


New York. We were introduced by a 
mutual friend." And what was Steves 
first reaction? “It was kind of a shock 
at first — she looked so and 
theatrical" The “shock” hasn't, worn 
oft and their marriage is a very happy 
one. Both being iR television, helps 
She assists with Tonight by giving him 
a, Меней viewpoint when he comes 
ome after а show. 

Steve Allen's first ventures in TV 
were guest shots on local shows. His 
first regular program was an ill fated 
rural thing called Country Store, Later 
he thought it would be funny to have 
а comedian announce wrestling matches. 
"I didn't know a damn thing about 
wrestling,” he recalls, "so I watched 
other announcers to find out what they 
called the various holds. 1 immediately 
made the happy discovery that each an- 
nouncer kad his own terms for them, 
зо 1 made up the wildest names I could 
think of.” 

‘One night, during an interview with 
а wrestler, Steve had the kind of ex 
perience, announcers have nightmares 
About The grunt and groaner asked 
if he could tell a joke and Steve oblig- 
ingly sad, “Sure, go ahead", As the 

© progressed, Allen thought, "Ger. 
Tinow a dirty joke that goes just Ihe 
this. "Wonder what this guys clean 
punch line is going to be?” As it turm- 
Ed out, there wasn't any . . and the 
audience howled, first at the blue gag 
and then at Allen's predicament. 

Allen is pest master of the ad lib, 
combining glibness with wit. One of 
the most delightful features of his shows, 
since his West Coast day, Ваз been his 
interviews with people in the audience 
(which he refers to as the "Snake Pit"). 
He has taught himself to talk fast and 
sometimes his tongue gets ahead of hi 
better judgment. In one interview wi 
а lady from the audience, he asked her 
what she was doing in town. "I came 
to New York for an affair,” she replied. 
The audience starved to laugh and she 
added, "No, I came here for a мед. 

"Well, that’s the 

He later con- 


usually thinkin, 
things besides the one Tm saying” be 

“After dealing with jokes for 
such a Jong time, you get so you can 
thin еп up almost, automatically” 

eed, of course, is as important to 

» Ji з lo humor, Опет an ad li 
Comedian says exactly what everybody 
tive a thinking. but he шук К Ju à 
halt second before they realize they're 
thinking iL Not long ago а woman in 
the audience asked il they get his show 
in Baltimore. "They see hi” said Al 
len, "but they don't get it.” 

Steve Allen has always had Ше re 
freshing good taste to credit his viewing 
audience. with more intelligence and 
sophistication than most other radio 
and TV performers. He has made a 
policy of being honest. He freely ad 


mits on the air that there are other 
networks and other products besides the 
Shes et geer at we DES 
me into wouble in my early days за an 
announcer. 1 hated the phoney way 
E IG BUS anar 

a "n 
ont like to be phoney. It isn't that 
Tm such a nice fellow or any more 
honest than the next guy, its just that 
T don't feel right if 1 have to say some 
thing thae 1 dort believe in, or think is 
ridiculous” 

‘One thing he thinks ridiculous is the 
law that says you shouldn't show real 
money on television — so he shows 
Ore night he was talking about a shorty 
nightgown and discovered that ihe bot 
tom half of the outfit was nothing but 
a pair of frilly panties. He held them 
up for the camera and mused, "You 
ordinarily wouldn't show this sort of 
thing on television. Tt shows how stupid 
we really are, because a rose by any 
other name». 

Allen feels that television should be 


more than just entertainment. "AIL 
E do for a ling, anyway, is say what 
Ten thinking. 1 occasionally have a 


thought that isn't humorous and I'm as 
apt to say that as anything else. 1 
funcion as a buman being Tan and do 
jokes secondly. 

“1 was a citizen before I was an enter- 
tainer. So, anytime that 1 feel like say 
ing anything, Y just say it. Jt makes 
seme, 1 Ich on program lite mine, 
where it certainly wouldn't оп the Bob 
Hope or Milton Berle shows: 

Steve Allen is very serious about be 
ing a comedian. He claims that he de- 
cided on a career as a comic instead of 
a song viter or actor because, “Theres 
less competition and more money.” 
he's а man who Knows his busines, He's 

finishing up the last chapters on a 
analyzing comedians, ented The Fir 
Par (ve always had a few loose 
unrelated ideas on the subject. Every- 
een 
hen people get together, they're more 
apt to discuss comedians than politi 
clans, which is a terrible thing for the 
‘country, but it seems to be truc none- 
theless” les sort of a parlor sport. You 
Can start almost а fist fight by saying. 
“What do you think of Milton Berle?” 
Steve is one of the few comics who 


really understands what makes peuple 
laugh. He feels it is most important 
for a comedian to be liked as a person. 


When we asked him just what type of 
humor he deals in, be said, "I deal in 
several different types. Occasionally 1 
act in a sketch where you could take 
the script and hand it to Bob Hope and, 
by and large, the performance would be 
the same ing on what was on 
the paper. In that moment, Г must be 
acting as s comedian. Then again some 
times ГЇЇ just talk about what happened 
to me in a super market that morning, 
and granting that anything is funny at 
T (ec шы 
never really stopped to analyze my own. 
humor, Tve been too busy analyzing 


everybody else's” 

‘Some of his humor is pure whimsy, 
like his use of nonsense words. A lot 
of words sound funny to Steve. He's 
had the habit of using nonsense words 
ог real words in a nonsense way since he 
was a kid. His current favorite is "bird- 
seed.” When he can't remember the 
name of someone he is interviewing in 
the audience, he may say, “Thank you 
very much, Mis, Hitdseed.” Or when 
he's doing a musical bit on stage, he'll 
announce, “I's Your Hit Parade, with 
Snooky Birdseed.” Не says that as soon 
as he tires of one nonsense word, he 
adopts another. 

“Anything can make people laugl 


Steve chini, “Sometimes he then 
a unay ame ie at 
Wili make you laugh the ше” Не 
maintains that there's a порите side 


to most humor and that things which 
are the funniest are often unpleasant. 
He points ош that a lo of subject mat 
ter in jokes is dreadful, nasty, unhappy 
stuff, like drunks, people who are so (at 
that... it was so cold there that my 
иа his nose is so big that. « I'm o 
stiff that 1 can hardly . 

“You can go through a whole joke 
took and find very Tew jokes about 

ppines. Мом of them are negative 
and” det with unplemsantnes Tha 
probably the function of laughter — to 
make a really miserable world a lile 
easier to take.” 

We quoted a remark to Steve that 
another television performer had made 
about comedians usually being short of 
stature and developing into comics as 
a defense mechanism. We suggested 
that he couldn't very well go along with 
that statement. He laughed, “No, not 
while I'm standing up anyway.” (He's 


pm ; 
Wd з 
to be said for the idea that a comic uses 
EE E 
ce uU 
uq ue 
oris seem to have Кай a rough cai 
of them come from poverty stricken sur- 
RE INT 
ст с 


which obviously i 


‘On Edward R. Murrow's Person To 
Person recently, Allen commented that 
he didn't believe there was any set num. 
ber of basic jokes. When we asked him 
to elaborate on that remark, he said, 


is a confusing world. Most people hate 
do do any thinking anyway. They like 
to know that there are seven basic this 
or three basic that's, or that there are 
only five ways to do a thing, It would 
be much simpler and better if all truths 
were already discovered, 1 suppose, and 
put down on little 3x5 cards, but that 
dog eem to be the way li i а 
“These are all pretty articulate an 
literate thoughts from a "funny man.” 
And that is the reason Steve Allen will 
probably still be around long after the 
(continued on page 52) 


THE MURDER OF CONAN DOYLE 


Playboy rubs out TV's 


most popular author 


satire 


by Ray Russell 


THE OTHER DAY, a member of our staff 
slunk into the office smoking a cala- 
bash pipe, wearing a deerstalker cap 
and muttering in nasal tones faintly 
reminiscent of Basil Rathbone. Since 
this individual has frequently dis- 
played a marked tendency toward 
eccentric behavior, we shrugged it 
all off as the latest manifestation of 
his twisted though talented mind and 


went about our usual editorial task of 
(continued on next page) 
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rating paper clips without givin 
Же ши a second though i 
"That evening, however, relaxing, in 
front of our television тееп with а 
short beer and a tall blonde, it sudden- 
ly became clear as crystal.” Our col 
league had simply succumbed 1o thc 
pleponderance ‘ol ancient Sherlock 
jolmes films recently available via vi- 
deo and starring the aforementioned 
Rathbone. The following night, 
i ‚came clearer still. Re 
un (this time with a tall beer 
wrt blonde, for variety), we 
privileged to watch Leslie How- 
ard's boy Roland also portray the Baker 
Street sleuth. This may strike some 
sour malcantents as too much of a good 
ip. but we've always been avid ad- 
"mirers of the Holmes tales and have 
never been able to get enough of them. 
The more the merrier, we said, ruff 
wur sideburns, lighting our calabash, 
our deersälker and blowing the 
The 


tly 
xerit had been given the world! 


And 
here, you lucky readers, it is — without 
the slightest apology to Sir Arthur Con 


an Doyle: 


ESTABLISHING SHOT: The familiar 
Baker Street apariment. Dr. Squatson 
is discovered packing his portmanteau 
with a heavy heart and several extra 
collars. А tear falls and soins his 
tweed pajamas as а stray memory wofte 
а He sighs longly. 

5 Poor Foamesl Never 


Sich Mat 
With a lt glance about his old room, 
fs Ни шке end. prepares 16 
"Iu a sudden Knock arcte kim. 
SQUA SON: Who cam this be? Can 
be Hemlock Foame? No — impossible! 
Did пин persanally wine ir gewe 
Some death by fires rack, sword and vat 
A the hands of P 
Eno see he 
Ме together into a cauldron of bailing 
eeeh a MNA 
He opens the door, disclosing only kind 
hearted” Mother Alureoneys the land 
lady. She is weeping. 
MOTHER MULROONEY: Faith, and 
Winn me пом enr ye ме, Dr. 
Squatton, ve spalpeen, bedad 
SQUATSON: Аму. These premises are 
but a source of sorrow to me now, kind 


hearted Mother Mulroney. Forgive 
me, must go. 
MOTHER MULROONEY | (aom. 


ing): Squawon, you old barrel 
ey mis mes den? 

JUATSON: I'm afraid 1 don't qui 
MOTHER NULROONEN: You fot! 

le, bungling, incompetent 

oll "Are you entirely wides? г 
SQUATSON: Great Scott! It 
MOTHER MULROONEY: 
what, you decrepit old quack? 
SQUATSON: By George, if it is T 
al 


It isn't 


MOTHER MULROONEY: You'll 
what, you fumbling old abortionist? 


SQUATSON: Foames! Bless my soul, 
MOTHER — MULROONEY: Well, 
eather! 


шы Mer Maar та 
En 
lock Foanes. aes 
кчы 

ЖЫ ag we tee 
Foames, you can't posibly be here, you 
АЕ PEU 


Goryarty had me swinging like a pendu- 
lum from the rafters? 
SQUATSON: Indeed 1 do. А 
FOAMES You remember Солана. 
amused himself by putting me through 
а halfdozen hellish tortures, the last of. 
which was to coat me in a thick layer 
of bubbling beeswax? You also remeni 
ber, Tm sure. how 1 stifled a yawn. 
айса "This is the last straw!” and fell 
‘upon the Professor, woth and nail, You 
surely can't forget how we struggled and 
fel into а cidron, of saldi coles 
which was there to keep me awake for 
Тават меле T 


I ус... 
3 dl, then. My body was 
saved from the deadly heat of the cot 
fee by s coating of hardened wan! 
Fundamental, my dear Squatson 

Squatson gespe ond stands speechless 
FOAMES Dont sand there like a 
monkey with a stick up your nose! Get 
ше some clothes! Theres nor a mo- 
ment to he wasted, for London has been 
Shocked by a series of wanton murders, 


all of which have been perpetrated up- 
оп theatrical gentlemen. Quick, Squat- 
son! Cocaine! Opium: Clothes! Our 


destination is he Thespian Society in 
Fleet Street where, even naw, a patty is 
in progres! $ 

Music and commercial, during which 
audience adjoums to kitchen for short 
beer and tall blonde or vice versa. When 
they return, they find Foames and 
Squatson living it up over the Thespian 
Society's punch bowl. Squaton и му. 


SQUATSON: Another cup, Foam? 
FÖAMES: No thank you, Squatson. My 
brain must be without parallel tonight. 
SQUATSON: 1 say, this place is a verit 
able gallery of dramatic notables. That's 
Laddie Badd, drai 


SQUATSON: The versatile Hollywood 
traf ыы тшп e pend gs RA 
ee a age ed 
priests and tough kid milkmen. 
FOAMES (yawning): Ah, yes Laddie 
Badd. Real name Homer Witherspoon; 
horn 1922 in Akron, Ohio, of unwed 


parents, Hobbies: archery and leche 
Мый ie om dc аар А pu 
entity. Forget him. 

SQUATSON: hy "Тары, Foames, TU 
een 
verl Who, for instance, is that bearded 
gentleman reciting Marlowe i 

her? Eh? Tell me that! 
FOAMES: Quentin 
Shakespearean actor. 
play Hamlet, he is plam 
Kong Гат, reducing the ca 
Remember his modem dress 
eight years ago, when he read a 
blank verse as prose and all the prose an 
bank vere? Exhilarating. In his 


the cor 


Drake Chalmers 


youth, he appeared im a neo Greek 
Tragedy ol b ovn стат called 
Oedipus Meets £lectez ш thi seo 


ihe characters stood completely still 
hout, while the scenery moved 
id them. He bummed incense dur. 
ing intermissions 10 contribute to the 
unrealistic illusion and succeeded in 
asphysiating Вай the audience. Also, 
each character spoke in a different lan 
guage; all wore costumes. of different 
peris: all were made-up with lumi 
mous paint which plowed а dull blue in 
the blackouts between the thirty seven 
scenes. The man is ап obvious ha 
and therefore an egumaniac. Since 
mest murderers are egnmaniace 
ing themselves above the law — this 
fellow will bear watching. Keep an 
eye on him. 
SQUATSON: 1 will, by Jove! (He hie 
coughs soutly and adds : . .) Foames — 
FOAMIS: Yeo 
SQUATSON: Not w change the sub- 
ject, and mind you I understand how 
you survived the blistering coffee, but, 
tell me, hew in blazes di 
the lethal effects of that boiling, molten 
FOAMES (sorting): Good Lord, man, 
don't bother me with trivia now! That 
ase is closed! Let us live in the pres 
ent. (4 Pause. Then): Aha! 
SQUATSON: What is it? 
FOAMES: That lovely creature making 
cious an egress from the lad 
might T be mistaken or is that 
Emily КА. stage name Sidonie Bras 
siere, born 1929 in Wessex of itinerant 


aed demise, Squatson? 
WATSON: You died March 10th, old 
chap. 
FOAMES: Hum. As 1 recall, the Lon 
don Catarrh of March 10th carried the 
following headline: “AMAZING DIS 
APPEARANCE OF PROMINENT AC 
TRESS. уком BRASA FALUN 10 
APPEAR CAUSES WIDESEREAD CONSTERNA 
mon” ай Everythings ден 
SQUATSON (drooling senseless): 
FOAMES: Suppose a certain archrfiend, 
ho shall remain mamele, washed. 10 
Blackmail wealthy bur profligate actors 
‘on grounds of, shall we say, indiscreet 
behavior What would he dor 
JUATSON: Why, disguise himself as 
Sidonie Brasiere, Г suppose, lure the 
(concluded on page 39) 


оле A MAN OF DISTINCTION you must 
T arn о appreciate the unique fav- 
af certain urbane bacteria, For one 
ol the chief joys of nature and gracious 
Living is а chunk of ripe cheese. 
Contrary o popular belief, sheer 
aroma in self is not necessarily a guide 
to good cheese. An ambitious young 
gourmet will sometimes walk into an 
Aelian grocery store with the Provoloni 
and Provolette hanging from the rafters 
and with twenty other foreign cheeses, 
cach staring at him, cach the soul 
fof putrefaction, He takes one sniffle 
Sind the full blown odors send him reel 


THE SOPHISTICATED CHEESE 


ing to the sawdust floor. After he re 
gains consciousness and remains in the 
Store a ball hour or so, his olfactory 
sense becomes зо numb that fragrance 
and stench are one. He can then be 
gin to taste the assorted cheeses, shaking 
his head, smacking his lips, rolling his 
eyeballs and going through all the ges 
tures of a stone deal man listening 10 a 
symphony orchestra, He is now what is 
Known as a foofoo epicure. He has 
about as much discrimination as a three 
day drunk. 

‘Some cheeses, like Licderkranz, must 
Tixerally reek with ripeness o they are 


Roquefort and Ricotta are not the food of virgins 


BY THOMAS MARIO 


playboys food & drink editor 
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mot good. But there are other cheeses, 
like Шарап Bel Pace, in which the 
subtle davor is not dependent on mere 
fragrance alone. The taste Buda on the 
back of your tongue tell the real story. 
Of coune, no raw cheese can create the 
divine bouquets that arise when cheese 
is cooked — when Welsh Rabbit sim- 
mers in a chafing dish or Romano 
cheese browns under a brisk broiler 
flame. 

Khe bes hinds of cheese are never 
eaten by youngsters, A growing 
ee a 
at the comer drug store, but he will 
Consistently drown all cheese flavor with 
a double rich matted milk. Alter his 
graduation from college, when the lad 
joins а private mens club, hel learn 
to appreciate a bubbling Welsh Rabbit, 
but he'll not be able to tell you the dif 
ference between French and Canadian 
Trappist cheese until he reaches his late 
(ишы. 

Only aher а man enters the deep. 
middle span of his Ше will his palate 
be educated to the point where he will 
fathom the difference between Gorgon- 
ola and English Súlton. Ней be ap- 
proaching his mellow fifties when heil 
Sant to spend a Бай hour ra his 
dessert of medium soft Brie cheese, hard 
cracken and winesap apples 

Bernard Shaw knew well the mellow- 
ed tastes of maturity when he wrote his 
play, Pygmalion. Young Higgins, who 
{ыга TE Dome ih de шр Ева 
and the graytempled Colonel Pickering, 
asks Eliza ш order a Stilton ches, and 
that knowing young lady replies, ~ 
onel Pickering prefers double Glou- 
ester to Stilton, and уси don't notice 
the difference!" 

"The coagulated protein we eat these 
days is a much more mellow dish than 
the cheese made from mares milk de 
scribed by Hippocrates. Our Olympic 
heroes today do not feed themselves on 
an exclusive diet of cheese and dates 
that the beefy rasslery of ancient Greece 

But ravno still believes, with 
jizabethan epicure, that "For 
healthie men, cheese be wholesome 
food." Only men with no trace of lav- 
ender in their velns can appreciate the 
old partnership of warm mince pie with 
aped Cheddar cheese or the union of 
peppery Vrown ошоп soup doused with 
freshly rated Parmesan cheese. 


moulds, A woman must have heard 
and told an off-color bon mot or two 
before she is sufficiently discriminating 
to see Шок Halian Ricotta В superior 
to the coraje cheese salad she me in 
the Women's Exchange Tea Room. Es 
con the young lady who has not yet 
iten her linál divorce papers m the 
br ide restaurant i е са fni 
There are no eavesiroppers an 
headwaier asks no questions. Unerr 
ingly she will choose the cream cheese 
and guava jelly for desert rather than 
the platter” of sickly French pastry a 


ена 

ЎА glorious high wedge of cheese cake 
sit Be ийчү more appreciated by 
the type ol girl wbo has blown her lid 
at a midnight {тойс rather than the 
prim miss who has a mortal fear of cal- 
tries in any form whatever. Cheese 
souflé, that favorite об spinster home 
economies teachers, is distinguished only 
by the fact that it bas a minimum of 
honest cheese flavor and a maximum 
of froth and foam. 

‘The origin of cheese has come down 
to us in the form of an Arabian legend: 

Centuries ago, a travelling salesman 
by the name of Kanana carried his 
lunch of dates and goat's milk. He kept 
his milk in a canteen which was made 
ee 

то drink his milk at the 12 o'dod 
whistle, Kanana kept on travelling until 
dusk. When he finally stopped to cat, 
he started to drink his milk and dis 
covered instead a thin almost tasteless 
liquid. In the canteen, however, was a 
mass of solid food — cheese. 

"The cheese in Kanana's canteen was 
made by the same principle which has 
been шей for centuries in the art of 
chesse making. The lining of the call's 
stomach was not sufficiently dried and 
some of the rennet remained, The ren: 
net, with the warn stance of the 
sun's heat, separated the milk into curds 
and whey. Капапа had discovered a 
‘way of making а perishable food, milk, 
into а durable food, cheese, He had 
not yet discovered that the flavor of the 
cheese would improve further as it aged 
or became cured with the action of 
friendly bacteria. 

“The checse legends came thick and 
last as cheese became more and more 

lar through the Hebrew, Greek 
ind Roman times. At Roman orgies 
there was а grand platter of cheese. If 
it was an expensive orgy, the platter in- 
cluded cheese from Switzerland. 

When Rome fell, the art of cheese 
making was carried on by the Church. 
Tint as le monks learned wo make voe 

indies and liqueurs, зо they learned to 
cure the finest chese. One of their 
formulas, kept secret for many genera- 
tions, exis until this very day in 
famous cheese made by the Trappist 
monks known as Oka or Port du Salut 
cheese. The domestic version of this 
same ches does nat bein to came up 


то the deeply sersuous flavor which the 
monks developed in their Port du Salur 
cheese. 


Even cheese dishes which we think of 
as modern are really old hat to cheese 
fanciers. To шон of us, the melted 
cheese sandwich seems like a modern 

immick, but as а matter of fact, in the 
1600's Sir Kenelme Digby was describ- 
ing the рога “quick fa, rich 
well tasted cheese to serve melted upon 
2 piece of toast” 

We think of such slang as "He's the 
big cheese” as belonging to the Iwen- 
tieth Certury. Well, several hundred 
years ago the English were describir 
Something that was quite special with 
such phrzses as “That's prime Stilton,” 
or “hats double Gloucester: 

Our big cheeses are bigger than they 


used to be. When Queen Victoria was 
married in 1810, British farmers pre- 
sented the bride with a round of Ched: 
dar weighing 1100 pounds. lt was an 
impressive gilt for the British Royal 
but it was a poor cheese alongside the 
ове made Гог a supermarket in Tuscon, 
Arizona, a few years ago. This single 
hunk of casein manufactured in Wis 
consin weighed a neat 5000 pounds, 
Of all cheese customs perhaps the 
most illustrious was the famous "groan. 
ing chose.” Years ago in Europe a 
precie pappy would numb На 
nerves by nibbling cheese. Instead of 
Pacing ounide the bedroom door, the 


Бет would см from the centr ofthe 
heese until a large hole, like а dough- 
nut center, had been scooped out. Later 


the new born infant was ceremoniously 
passed through the hole. Whether this 
wholesale cheese eating by the father 
was intended to restore vital protein for 
future impregnations is open to con 
каше. 

Jn Switzerland, wheels of cha are 
kept during an entire lifetime to be 
tile of the shelf and nile at dur 
ing important events such as engage 
ments, weddings and christenings. In 
1910 a cheese made in 1785 was discov- 
чей near Les Ormonis. The cheese 
had to be cut with a large saw, but it 
was still edible. 

‘One of the unintentional benefits of 
World War Ш was Ше [act that it 
forced American cheese makers to dup- 
cate many of the better imported 
cheeses. American cheese makers start- 
ed to produce a wonderfully mellow and 
smooth Camembert cheese when ship. 
ments stopped from France. Roque 
en 
milk in France, was produced here from 
cows milk as Bleu cheese. Each suc- 
ceeding year finds it richer and finer 
in favor 

Domestic Swiss cheese can never be 
the same as imported for the simple 
reason that the climate, soil, water, cic. 
in Switzerland cannot be duplicated їп 
this country, and these factors determine 
the composition of the milk from which 
the cheese is made. Cheese chemists 
are, nevertheless, bringing the foreign 
and native products closer all the time, 

Although there are literally thousands 
of kinds ol cheese made over the worl 
the enlightened play only inter 
aed in hat e cad by ín nl cou 
try and in what he can do with what he 


HARD cursus 
"These are the hard types like Ched- 
dar, Swis and Edam, Cheddar cheese 


is often sold as “American” cheese or 
store cheese. 10 makes up about two- 
thirds of the cheese sold in this country. 
Ie originated im Ше Cheddar была 
of England. It may have a deep orange 
Color given i by the addition of arte 
‘Gal color or it may be naturally yellow. 
10 may be mild, medium or sharp but 
the flavor must always be clean. H 
should never have a "co mmy" 
taste. It should have а smooth waxy 
body. It should not be so hard that 

(continued on page 40) 


“Well, what do we do now that we're rid of my inhibitions?” 
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another article on succeeding in business without really trying 


HOW TO BE 


A FAIR-HAIRED BOY 


oven año двом the ial burly of ойке 
politics there is a Higher Level, This is 
known as playing телу o the Old 
Man, or geting to be a Falr Haired Boy. 
‘The most direct way, ol course, 1 
through the Old Man's daughter, but it 
eon have oni someone che has 
her you 

рау, keep 


other ways to make 
yourself known and loved. 

v, there may be a human side 
to the Old Man, 

The Hobby. Rare indeed is the soc 
cessful businessman who does not have 
some little corner of life that he holds 
dear, Discover what it is, and join him 
in it! Jf the Old Man raises hamsters, 
collects cigar bands, or plays Ше sither, 


ping: 
"helping, Finch? Don't tell me 
you're 4 mongoose man!” 
“Are you, 100, sir? We are a rare 


Ву SHEPHERD MEAD 


breed, arcu” 
favor make ; 
ou wil be aded vo Мы [ce before 
long Айа this itis only a matter of 
ЛЕ you live in the New Yo 
V striclly necessary to mess 
bets А handy reference book 
wall supply you with plenty of comer 


smaller zown you may actually 
have to build a rig or pen or whelping 
stand. because he may want to come over 
то your place "to see the little devils,” 

ү чу ту hand with your shuttle 

‘Only in rare cases will there be any 

ntal effort. You will find that the Old 
Man has simple pleasures, the major 
share of his intellect having been used 
to get him where he is. 


You may profit by his example. In 
кїйє! ратыны will give you small 


= Do not follow 


to his own devices. Не will not want 


our companion 
in this case you will have to find 
another approach. 

we mill ee, 

The Old School Tie. You are lor. 
шше indeed i the Old Man ва loyal 
amana И he happens to come trent 
dome particularly vile backwater college 
Zand has зо inleriority complex about 
i you have indeed stuck а ich vein, 

A fev days spent at ОМ Ну State 


There are many, as 


tic history or activities. Leave that to th 
rolesors It will be enough to mem 
ize the scores of all football games 
fack ко say, 1909, the names of all local 
loons, fraternities, dance halls, and tr: 
ional pranks, rushes, 
ass wear. И your research 
ОМ Man excelled at the Но 
Jump, oF Indian wrestling, 
a na 

“The local pawns 
with school Hings, Ues, pi 
amd old footballs painted wit 

Once equipped, the rest is simple. A 


hip, and 
Done up on. 


will supply you 
ennants, 
historic 


goal opening wedge may offer itself on 

a Monday following Old Ivy's disastrous 

defeat by a traditional rival. Shun obvi- 

‘ous signs of mourning. But manage sonic 
ign 8 

how to get close 10 the Old Man and 


оту, sir, Nor myself today. 
Rarely touch a drop, but Т did belt 
al one strong one Yesterday. Those 
‘damned Chipmunks" 

hipmanks2” (His nostrils will 
begin to quiver.) 

Dh. beg pardon, sir, you can't be 
expected to know. The old school 
dk quite a drubbing Sunday. ОШ 
"Том пар You're not an Old Ву 


ом Ivy. "24." 
by God, Finch! Old Ivy, 
by Col! Well wel get the damned 
Chi next year, won't we" 
it in 27 and well do it 


7 uh Finch. Kan driving up 
to Old ку this Saturday. Like to 
come along?" 

"Oh. would L sir! Wouldn't mis 
that Framingham Teachers battle 
for anything! 

Once at ОЙ Ivy, be bold! Wear your 
aas numerals prominently. No need to 
omy hau yell be сораса Tec le 
in raking up го the fist 24 that jou 


""Well, well, Bampton! Good old 
варю 
Га Gillingham, вај 
ham 
"EL of coume! sorry 
"Gren to sec you again, oh" 
ieh, Pony Find” 
“О, эше, Finch. Had it on the 
tip of my tongue” 
Never” fort those nights we 
фый at the ld grey spoon, 
iy 


hose were the days, huh, 

Finch?” 

мн м 
nd you 
th 


soon he one of the boys 
гау soon be Special Assistant 
ident, too. 

Lowly Heginning. M the Old 
fof that rugged but vanishing 
breed who Started at the Bouom, play 
your cards far differently. 

Go into the factory and find some of 
the old workmen who started at the 
a with him and are, more or lem, 
‘Yup, Mt. Finch, 1 still remember 
when young Joli we called him 
Johnny, then-started at the old 
plant down on Maple Street. Pot- 

- Only nine years old. 
ugh. Used to steal 

а 


Soak up plenty of 
Then make а bold 


move. Head straight for the Old Man's 
ж, ki Mection fe 

were taking up a collection for 
ом Grommich sir 

Том Not dead is he?” 

The bends, мт. Tm just collect- 
ing tom un old tiers 

Rood Old Слот" 

"Уе, sr grand old man! Taught 
me all Y er knew” about pot 
Sralloping. Y was jun a Kid Four 
teen, "Down at the old Maple Stree 


“OW Started down there, (on, 

you, uli” 

Finch, sir. No substitute for the 
School of, Hard Knocks, ain't thar 
Tight, sire” 

(Note: An occasional “Ain't” or 

“He don't” is valuable in this ap- 

proach, even if you're а cum laude 

from Harvard.) 

“Damn few men see thar these 
days, Finch! Lot of damned тойу. 
ает" 

A few short months of this and you'll 
be a marked man. 

The Old Home Town. lt is equally 
effective 10 adopt the Old Man's home 
town. Proceed in a similar manner. Any 
коой student should be able to ring the. 
necessary changes. 


MUTIPEE FATRHATRISM. 


The keener students among you may 
well pose this question: 
"What if were not sure who the 

Old Man is 

И this query is on your lips, too, tread. 
carefully. The scrap heap I Шей with 
‘wellmeming lads who have polished 
the wrong apples. Make surel Look be- 
fore yon fea 

Choose the Right Ман, 1 you hase 
an opportunity 19 scc him in action у 
need have few doubts. Use this simple 
No? tes! Many can say "No" to some 
ef the people some of the time, but 
only the Old Man can say "No" to all 
of the people all of the time. 

The Double-Darreled Situation. Pity 
the, poor dad who serves two or more 
Old Men! И your company is a bium- 
virate, er even a triumvirate, play your 
cards carefully, for yours is a dangerous 
game. You have several cours of 
action: 

1. Place Your Bet. Vick the winner 
and recommended only 
аге lad with private 


Te probably won't Jast lon 
Wherever ele are two. or more Ol 
Mes they wi he Doch an mortal cor- 
Vat ши ame rt tg Н 

5. flea Мъдри Fair Haned йоу. 
you are made ofthe right ми! you will 
Worse his course, Dangerous, yes, but 
Spee man сап bring of 

атш Ihe Field." Remember, you 

be loved by everyone, no Mater 


{continued on page 39) 
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The old man hadn’t spent a lifetime 


in Haiti for nothing 


By MINDRET LORD 


Naked Lady 


fiction 


MARION YAN ORTON finished packing her dressing case, opened her purse to 
make sure that her steamer uckets were still there, took One last look in the 
mirror and then descended the wide, polished staircase of the Van Orton 
mansion for the last time. Gorham, the butler, met her at the door. 
fadam will be gone for the week-end?" he asked. 

“Including the week end,” Mrs. Van Orton amended. 

The town car was waiting at the door while she settled back comfortably 
She looked up questioningly 

“Will Madam leave any message?" Gorham asked. 

'Oh." she sighed, “just say I've gone.” 

“For an indefinite stay, Madam?” Languidly, Mrs. Van Orton motioned 
to the chauffeur 

“No,” she said. “Just say 

The purring motor drew ‘Only Gorham's eyes moved as he watched 
it turn the comer. With a start he recovered himself and closed his mouth. 
“Well!” he said as he walked up the stairs. A greater degree of volubility 
had returned to him when he reported the incident to the cook. 


e gone 


Just for the moment, Gilda Ransome’ life had crystallized into one desper 
ate wish: if she couldn't scratch her thigh, this instant, she would go 
stark, raving mad. A few hours earlier she had thought that if she didn't 
have breakiast life would be insupportable. Hunger was bad enough—but 
this itch! 

You may rest now," said Mr. Blake, the wellknown desiguer of the 
fisher covers of the naughtier magazines, He turned away and lit a 
cigarette. Gilda applied her nails to her skin as she went behind a screen 
and drew on a dressing gown. 

She began to think about her hunger again, She was not hungry because 
she was on a reducing diet «ће needed neither reducti 


nor addition. Every 
t for whom she had posed had agreed that her figure was "just the type" 

ably the type that sells magazines. And her face was certainly no less 
attractive than her figure—which is an emphatic statement 

She felt starved because influenza had kept her idle for three weeks and 
during that time her money had run out. She had never been one to save. 

Later in the day she fainted while trying to hold a tiring pose. Mr. Blake 
was very much annoyed, and he determined that in the future he would 
use stronger, if less perfect models 


he West Indies there were many, many men who would have testified 
to the cleverness of Jeremiah Van Orton. As а lad of twenty he had come 
to Curacao from Holland, and for forty-five years thereafter he tad remained 
in the Indies. Then he had decided that he was too rich and 100 old to go 
on wor That was his first mistake, If he had kept his nose to Ше 
ndstone, he would not have come to New York. He would not have met 
Marion Martin, the actress. He would not have made a fool of himself. 
Van Orton sit huddled in front of an open fire and thought the matt 
over. In this climactic hour he paused to review his life and works 
Vivid flashes of memory confused his efforts to keep his thoughts orderly 
A tongue of flame licked around a log in the fireplace. A thread of scented 
smoke curled into the room. ... A night in the Haitian jungle-when was it? 
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ing. She had said that she was tired oF 
young men-men whom she could not 
respect. She had said a man was not й 
his prime until sity or seventy. Until 
ten, he was callow, unproved, not 
wordy o admiration, or love, He knew 
nothing of metropolitan people. He 
ad ben attracted те ber presently 
he had believed and loved her... What 
was that about the natives destroying 
with such care every fingernail cutting. 
every hair? One had to be careful 
ойы 


ıo was strong ín the West Indies. 


d given Marion his honorable 


пате and a million dollars besides 
Even if she hadn't pretended to love 
him, he might have done the same. She 
had given him the illusion of youth. He 


had thought of a future with her, for 
her. He might have lived for ever! 

And now he was nothing but ап old 
fool who was going to die. But so was 
she. Oh, yes, so was shel 

‘The idea of following his wife to 
wherever she might come to rest and 
murdering her there never occurred to 
Jeremiah Van Orton. He was too tired. 
and feeble for such a melodramatic role. 
One did not spend a lifetime in the 
Indies for nothing. He was clever: ex 
cept for this little interlude of marriage, 
he had always been clever. He would 
find a way, а good waya safe way for 
him, an unpleasant way for her. 

Jeremiah Van Oron could always 
think better among his beautiful collec- 


pe. There he re 
mained until he had planned all the 
details of his vegeance. 


In the restaurant of the Hotel Lafa 
eue, Michael Bonae sat across the table 
поп is rend, Pierre апга. and 
cursed the age in which they both were 
EE вс hey 


What does art mean in the Twen- 
h Century?” he asked. rhetorically. 
"Nothing! People talk about the dy- 
namic beauty ОГ a new steane 
toilet seat or the Empire State Bu 
Or take Surrealism: daubs-damı 
daubs by clumsy, colorblind house 

ment) Picasso cats while 1 starve! 
teau в the white hired boy while 1 
worry myself bald! People don’t want 
things to Took like what they are- they 
want them to look like the sublimation 
of the mood of the essence of the psycho- 
logical reaction to what they might be 
iC hey werent what they arc Oh, 1 
know it sounds like sour grapes, but 1 
wouldn't mind if it weren forthe fact 
that Tm a painter with greater talent 
than any of them И 1 were living 
Henry the Eighth’s time, people would 
now be collecting Bones instead of 
Holbeins. Damn the “Twentieth Cen 
tury! 

“Look, said Vanneau, “have you ever 
painted а benul young шї You 
now-curves and Mowing hair and so 
ой" 

Bonze slapped his big hand down on 


the table top and the dishes jury 
болош be 
bellowed. "Do jou take me for Henry 


Cliver-or-or-Zuloaga, ‘No! 
No, I haven't painted any pretty valen- 
tines of beautiful young gi 

Vannesu murmured i coffee 


‘cup. "Reubens did. Tiepolo did. Titian 
did.. 

"Oh, shut up!" said Ворас. "You 
know what I meant. People won't take 
that sort of thing from a modern art 
it isnt art. Art is old, wrinkled-up men, 
‘or nauseous arrangements of dried. fish 
and rotten apples, or anything sufi- 
Gently ugly and nasty" 

Ном do you know that is so?" Van- 
neau aded "What modern artist has 
dared to paint a pretty picture? 1 don't 
know of anyone since Greuze. and 


loubtiully. 
“And look,” Vanncau continued, "in 
this ale age, sex appeal is important, 

mportanı? Ít is everything!” He spread 
‘out his arms in an allembracing gesture 
“And what do you create lor an avid 
public A public that waters at the 
mouth at the very mention of Marilyn 
Monroe? You give them old men and 
dried fsh! Don't weep on my shoulder 
you give me a pain 

Hone was atl feeling a little sorry 
for himself. “1 give Meyergold, the 
critic, a pain, too. Today, he came to 
the studio and said he didn't think T 
was ready. just yet, zo have a show. He 
stayed about fifteen minutes Damn 
him!” 


On the morning following his wife's 
departure, Jeremiah Van Orion 
the services of a Mr. Moses Winkler. a 
student of biology, wha was promised 
double payment if he could manage to 
ес through his work without asking 
questions. He was led into а ladys 
Boudoir and old that he must go over 
the entire room with a microscope in 
order to collect every human remain, по 
matter how small or apparently unio 
portant. 

Mr. Van Onon watched every move 
he made. Somehow, Moses did not like 
the eagerness with which the old man 
greeted each new find. lt made him 
When Moses finished his work he was 
able vo deliver to s employer а я 

wising number of small envelopes, 
Tach of which he had writen a ese 
tion of the contents. One held grains of 
dust rom ana ie another, an eyelash 


p of blood had heen 
а Mandkerehiet in the la 

The it went on. 

Mones was рай and dismissed. 
was glad ogen 

Van Orton added the envelopes 10 a 
collection he had made of al the photo: 
тар! of his wife dir she ef I the 
Rowse. He looked ‘long at the relics 
before locking thers soy ама. 

"1t is not а great deal: he muttered 
to himsel, “but in Наш Гус known 
them a de it with le пики les 

Win а month, old Mr. Van Orton 


had become the scandal of Sutton Place. 
Every day, from nine until six, a con. 
stant stream of handsome young women 
entered and left his hou, Much to 
Gorham’s bewilderment and  disp- 
proval, it had become his master’s cus 
tom to sit in the drawing-room and in- 
terview the young ladies, one by one. 
Discreet inquiries elicited the fact that 
they were artists models answering a 
newspaper advertisement 

“What,” Gorham had asked the cook, 
“does the old reprobate want with 3 
model? And il he wants а model, why is 
he so hard to satisfy? Не must В 
эссп two hundred of them already and 


he's not kept one over ten minutes.” 
It was the cook's considered opinion 
that Jeremiah Van Orton was an in 


decent, dirty old man who should be 
[и тау where he couldn't до any 

The procession of applicants ended 
when Gilda Ransome was ushered into 
the drawing room. Gorham, was called 
and told that no more models would be 
seen. He breathed a sigh of relief and 
stole a glance at the young lady who had 
been chosen from among so many. 
Gorham had a shock-for a second he 
had thought she was Mrs. Van Orton. 
Tt was a startling resemblance. 


Michael Hone st in hi studio win 
down and looked at the dreary square 
with bare trees and muddy street. Tt 
was a picture of his mood. His money 
was running low and he was thinking 
that he ought to be potting in а stock 
of canned baked beans instead of buying 
a half case of gin There was nothing 
he wanted to paint. He hated painting 
and art patrons and critics. 
iata, (оеп Поне came 
lashing along the street below and 
Soppsd м the dor to his studio build 
ing. The sight didnt make him any 
happier, “Art patron!" he said with a 
wealth of expression in his voice. 

In a moment there was a knock on 
the door, and Michael opened it to ad 
"nit Jeremiah Van Orton. 

“You are Michael B 

Bonae admitted his identity, although 
just then, he was not particularly proud 
of it. The caller presented his card with 
the question, "You have heard of me?” 
на: | Bonze; “тле heard 

ave quite a large collection ol 

Wall You take a ch 

Taunch 


y 
t а special kind ol 
do better than апу. 


ly. “This is no time for compliments, 1 
am not here to discus art but to make 


proposition which you will find 
highly bencfcial, financially." 
(continued on рае 30) 


PLAYBOY'S PARTY JOKES 


they lad on the street with a 
Al Танау wing posing 

“The drunk staggered up to the 
sporting house deor and knocked 
Toud and long. 

“Beat it” said the май 
through a slot in the door, "We 
sem, dont allow по drinks in here” 
Тва bes че cad en Бос 
hen and twelve, were walking io. he drunk. “Juan wanted 10 tll 
geer dawn a Paris ктен and, — узуун ant dem 
Passing an open window where a 
Joung bride and groom were 
Тотан their marriage, 
Stopped” to wach. “Оте 
si е eight year old. That 
Hay and gentleman ae Бено 

"Now are mistaken,” sid the 


ten year old, both older and more 
sophisticated than his, comrade 
"They are 

Ва 


Some girls go to such lengths tn 
get а mink coat that when they For ker first week's salary, the 
finally get one, they have trouble gorgeous new secretary was given 
ا‎ En exquisite nightgown of im 
ported lace. The next week her 
Salary was raised. 
The fellow were kidding the 
опе married man among them. 
“You've been married five years А young virgin, suffering from 
пом, George" one of them sd. acute nervousness due io re 
"Mow come you have по chil) pressed desires, paid a vist to 
dren? Is yom wile” (and here Е highly recommended psychia- 


he tried a very bad pun) "— trist The doctor took one look 
unbearable?” at the voluptuous maiden and 
2” interjected another, “is lost all his profesional objec 
conceivable?" tivity, "Take off your clothes.” 
faybe she's, uh, impre ће ordered, scarcely able to dis 
nable,” joked a third. ise the lust in his voice. "Now 
‘The married man shook his Йе down on this couch. Now 
head. "No, boys, youre all dose your eyes and, very slowly, 

wrong, She's insurmountable and spell the word, “bedroom” ” 
inscrutable.” She began: “BED 
RK... ОЙУ... Ohhhhhhhhhh 

Mmmm” 

She was cured. 


a woman who was willin’ — 
Im usin’ penicillin 


His thi awoke wit an 
100 infrequent feeling of virility 
dy announced his соп 


and joyful 
dition to his valet. Impressed, 
he servant asked, "Shall 1 notify 


just hand me my b 
weet replied his ора] 
The big city sporting houses were shall smuggle this one into town.” 
hard hit by Ше housing shortage. 


of them became so crowded Have you heard any good ones 
‘on busy nights that it was obliged lately? Earn an easy five dollars 
to entertain some of its customers Ру sending the best to: Party 
оп the roof, Jokes Editor, riaxoox. 11 Е. 


Ee Ver e M 
pube ee 
ее шыт fe aol не аты 
ee кичек 


FOR SPRING 


WELL-GROOMED FEATHERWEIGHTS 


they’re light on the man and his wallet 


wz Don клон how boxing champ Sandy Saddler will do it 
фе decides o move up into the lightweight division this 
Sommer, but we сап forecast how several other notable 
Fenherveights are shaping ир. 

їп mers sul, or instances the current vogue enjoyed by 
the darker colo» shows no signs of abating with warmer 
weather, Handemely indispensable all winter long, you 
Bi Chan gy std datk bremen Henn ше pl 10 be 

смей за lightweight, weinkleshedding fabrics that tip 
E les 9 o И canes Any man wh work in a mid, 
ivi seam cabinet and bates hs way to and rom his ofice 
у тыу appreciate ва happy teed атап se 
ме feather light fabrics that retain their good looks in any 
kind of weather. But И hasnt been eas 

Clothing manufacturers and their publics have been 
fighting бас has come o be Known as the War ofthe Fibers 

ай in sheer ferocity anything that took place around 
me Hugen Forest in 1011. In the curent Gargantuan 
Struggle de "natura" (wool, cotton, linen and ik) ate 
itd against their deadly enemies the “miracles” or "sm 
Пейс“ (ооп, dacron, nylon, ad nauseam) and both arc 
shouting whoops of. victory that would rte even such 
эшле analys e the Айра or Walter Lippmann. 

Our interest in the Body mew is limites! to practical con- 
siderations. Being realists we want то know several im 
portant Wings about any labri being foisted on un 
hott up in a sudden 
Alec Guinness Майа 


vol grace? Ви арр 
а wrinkles overnight? 


Really spectacular progres has been rade in answerin 
these question Пои trough the succes М he 
tant, marge of he "natural wih the “synthetic,” cach for 
i e en features. “The rig augur wel toward 
Supplying fabrice dar are coal, good looting solutions 16 
Jou usines and casual need 
"Tropical worsted ends of wool and dacron, or wool and 
in all sors of rais, produce a suing which hus 
aimed many staunch adherents The coupling of mohair 
to sik стене а fabric that adds luxury to warm weather 
E oun, wallet ca stan the pai Inden au 
o practically every specie 
i be a product of nature or conceived by 
oratores, und were exhausted just sinking 


lever one you choose, be sure that it's a dark, so 


BY JACK J. KESSIE 
playboy's apparel editor 


color, a quiet check or a glen plaid, the jacket cut in the 
thee бъ кыша ue Bet) CaN wel А0 


‘of fellow whos searching 
lightweight clothes at reasonable cu, there 
wam weather suit that sets you back only $26.50, 
ужа and uve Ьыу abe pihe u four коой 
boutes of Cognac. The guy paying off the cab i wearing 
one; so you сап see for урш. We think it's an outstanding 
отар! ot gond taste and ow price. 

isa washable cotton cord it that sands up weil under 
бе martini test and certainly shouid be the Das item in 
Jour warm-weather wardrobe. Equally «Деве for business, 
зш] or after six wear, the suit Б ап outgrowth of the а. 
dional "ersuchen," that baggy, wrinkled sightly puckered 
reprobate dit was for many years the constant favorite of 
Tey League undergraduates эз well as Madison Avenue adver: 
feng executives: Now yon an bay iin Tray conan given 
greier wrinkle recovery through chemical Ванев па 
бок stipengs of bloc. tan, or grey айы a white back 
pound We know of nothing, at any prs cars Beer 
E 


ing. 

The jacket alone serves perfectly as the companion to a 
pir St ounce мор ds in ada cut wi 
Pack Duckie wrap, without plc Or for relaation y the 
jr ple o natural (ih a) uon poplin sachs 
“еей "Khaka" by your supply sergeant-but this time 
e sue they have cul oF Ue Brom ‘Othe ened 
favorites, though not so antiwrinkle, are the I 
denim jacker- loaded wich tugged character a 

‘Whichever combination appeal о you, wear it with à pir 
of called white buckshins for summer gin and tonic drink 
їп, or cordovan bluchers for more formal wear. We cant 
se thine wone кына ol Teather and me, in cn. 
tasting, colors, that ate curently paning for hot weather 
Shoes. I your feet get thet warm in summer why nor bare 
Jour toes Де Huckleberry Finn? 

Not much sense in weaving a hat if the day is really hot, 
bf nie orient doneg ven 10, or the ма makes 

y a lightweight felt with contrasting band, 

anon bri and tapered crown. We have mined clings 
Shout ням счеп the ones weith such exotic names as Indio 
Panquin. Balibuntal and Baku-but if you like them, be 
sure to get a mesh that's both porous and light; then Wrap 
up wiih a colorful puggree band. 


MISS MAY PLAYBOY'S PLAYMATE OF THE MONTH 


PLAYBOY 


Naked Lady (continued from page 24) 


Bonze had a sudden vision of rows of 
‘canned baked beans, and he held his 
to 

"for a particular reason, which is 
mone of your affair, I wish you to paint 
э Мезе nude of a model 1 bave se 
егей. The pose makes very little differ- 
enoe, but 1 suggest that you have ber 
reclining on a chaise longue. For back- 
round you may use drapery or anything 
You please—it is of no importance.” 

"Bonae asked. “Would you mind telling 
me why Габана have been chosen for 
а wet am ^ 

“Because your painting is so realistic 
ally accurate that mot even а colored 
photograph can compare with it. 1 don't 
tansider it art, but it will serve my 

‘Alter all, a man had to have some 
pride. 

No shade of d 
the old mans face. 


“of course not. But you would, perhaps, 
be interested in fifteen thousand dollars, 
a third payable now?” 


Michael resisted an impulse to ju 
wp and kis the benchocnt bald head. 
Чие tie check and send me Ше 
model?" he said. "TI мап today.” 
“Соо! sid Van Orton. "Bot now L 
must Tay down two important. condi 
dors. Ht, E will give jou a number 
‘af photographs of a young woman wi 
фы whe resale fo the model 
You will ue. I want you to study the 
Pictures very conl, because your pin 


ing must look more like them than like 
the model. 
"But why.” Michael protested, "why 


can't 1 simply paint a portait of the 
subject af the photograph? Te would be 
Sige more караси and easier” 

IE he job were as casy з that, T 
wouldnt be paying you fifteen thousand 
dollar" Van Orten reached im the 
pocket of his coat and withdrew ten or 
ee lite envelopes. "The second re 
ques that 1 mst make В thi” he con- 
ted, ech of hee pcs ena 
э pinch of powder, ‘They are plainly 
marked, ай. mad, skin, lips? and за 
on. New, when you mix your paints 
for dee various det, you must add 


these powders as indicated. You are a 
man of honos d 

“Certainly!” said the very mystified 
painter, 


“You will give me your word that this 
‘done according to my instruc 


Michael nodded. 

“Very well. Here is my check for five 
thousand dollars. Hurry your work as 
much as you can with safety and let me 
know the instant it is done.” Van Orton 
went to the door. “I brought the model 
NEN 
with the photographs. Good day!” 

Bonze Er into a chair as the 
door closed. 


Spring has come to Venice and the 
Piazza San Marco has a freshly washed 
and burnished look. Mrs. Van Orton 

at Florian’s on the edge of the 
а Pernod. She feels that 


God's in His Heaven and all's right with 
"Far Van Oran has a fre that ke 
rs Van a looks 
well in anything, but йз effectiveness 
increases in 
amount of clothing she wears: hence, to 
some extent, Venice and the Li 
When she walks alang the beach, this 
summer, the women will num away and 
the men will turn toward her, ‘The 
women will say, "Who is that doll faced 
American in the daring batbingcor 
tume?” The men are discrtet on the 
Lido, ку will ыу nothing. But they 
will look. 


‘And spring has come to Washington 
Square. Ihe old trees are beginning tn. 
think about their Easter clothing. Prob- 
ably they will decide that the well 
dressed tree will wear a very light and 
delicate chartrewe. Feathers, 100, may 
be wom. 

МЪЖ! Bonte Коща up from 

inting. “Darling.” he said, “you're 
Ше bet work Tee ever done. And 
you're just about finished.” 

"Thank goodness!" said Gilda Ran- 
some. “May 1 move, now?” 

ahead," he said. “Get up and 
well make some coffee. 

He put down Ва palcue and brushes 
am her into her kimono, Kissing, 
as he did so. the hack of her neck. 

^I wonder.” he said, “if 1 could have 
done such а it if I hadn't 
fallen in love with you. Т owe a lot to 
old Van Orton. If it hadn't been for 
him-and for Pierre Vannexo—" 

“Why Pierre Vanneau?” she asked. 

Michael smiled in memory of his 
annoyance. “It was be who first sug 
gte that 1 paint beautiful women. 1 

"So shall 1 bes” ssid Gilda, "if you 
dare to paint any women but me,” 

“Never fear!” he laughed. "There 
will be no one but you. TH paint you 
эз everything from Medusa to the Virgin 
Mary.” 

“T might make a Medusa,” said Ойда. 

Later in the day, the picture was fin 
ished to the immense satisfaction of both 
artist and model. 

The next morning Michael arose be 
fore Gilda was awake. He wanted to 
look at the por the cold light of 
dawn. Without, he told himself, undue 
sell praise, he found it good--very good. 
Maybe i wasnt modem, maybe the 
style wasn't original, perhaps it wasn't 
spontaneous. But the draftsmanship, the 
color, tbe texture, the composition that 
‘was all perfect. No one could deny i 
Tt would take no violent stretch of the 
imagination to conceive the beautiful 
сташ rising rr her conch and мер 

ing lightly down from the canvas to 
The Moor 

ome thought it wasn't fair that this, 
his best work, was destined to be hung 
in a dark, lonely house, among а lot 
of gloomy Flemish paintings. for the 
eachinive pleasure of a solitary old 
Dutchman- Айе all, Art was for the 
masses. If Meyergold could see this, he'd 
sing a different tune. IL it weren't for 


the money, he'd never let Van Опо 
have ihe picture—the insulting ol 
idiot! He wouldn't appreciate it, any- 
way. It wouldn't have made any differ 
ener to him if tbe picture had been good 
or bad, All he wanted was a likeness, 

On the heels of this reflection, Bonze 
realized in a Rash of inspiration how 
he could keep his picture, He would 
make a copy and give that to Van 
Orton. Naturally, it wouldn't be so 
good se the original, but what of that? 

le hadn't promised to deliver a master- 
piece. Of coune, there was the matter 


of those little packets of powder-lied 
used it all in the original-but-well, it 
was silly, anyway. 


He woke Gilda with a shout and told 
her His plan, "TIL have the thing fin 
be E E 

my check and well go right down to 
the Chy Hall and be are.” 

Gilda looked at the dock on the bed 
able. “Is this a nice hour to propose 
10 a girl?" she groaned and pulled the 
covers over her head. 

Whistling loudly and cheerfully, Mi 
chael started to work. 


Jeremiah Van Orton crouched before. 
the likeness of his wife lying node upon 
a chaisclongue. He had never seen her 
so. She had always kept him at arm's 
length. But now she Was eat — near 
enough to touch with the finger tips, 
‘or a lang pin, or a kcenedged knife. 

‘Though never for a moment did he 
take his mad gaze from the portrait, he 
did not neglect the task at which he 
worked. Methodically, he sharpened on 
з whetstone a number ol effidentlook- 
ing probes and knives. The scrape of 
the Steel and his panting breath were 
the only sounds in Ше darkened room. 
Incesantly, he moistened his opened 
lips with his tongue. His heart pounded 
in his ears. 

‘Jeremiah knew that the excitement of 
the execution was killing him, that he 
must hurry. He got to his feet and ad- 
dressed the painting in a high, cracked 

“Marion.” he said, "I hold your Ше. 
in this image by virtue of your skin and 
blood. Da you understand? This is you!” 

He wied the point of a blue seel 
probe against his thumb, His voice rose 
to 3 sick Ai 

"You arc going to die, Marion, my 
love, wherever you аге!” 

На bloodshot ees ей hemelen 
in a hypnotic stare as he approached 
the portrait: Great veins наред in 
his shriveled neck and temples 


»cllemi" sid Mr. Meyergold. 
“Really excellent! 1 must say, my dear 
Bonze, you surprise mel" 

He look around with an expression 
frequently warn by owners of dogs that 
are able to sit ыр or shake hands. Не 
umed ап air ol patronizing, pride 
He reasoned that he had played an i 
portant part in the development of this 
Young artist by his stern and uncompro- 
Mising rejection, ший now, of every 
thing he had done. He turned again to 
the picture and nodded. Bonze was a 

(continued on page 39) 


PLAYBOY 


80 YARD RUN (continued from page 10) 


morning, he never managed to sell any- 
thing and he never made any money. 

Louise was made the assistant editor 
and the house was always full of strange 
men and women who talked fast and 
got angry on abstract subjects like 
mural painting, novelists, labor unions 
‘And Louise moved among them all, con- 
fidently, knowing what they were talk 
ing about, with opinions that they lis 
tened to and argued about just аз 
though she was a man. She knew every- 
body, condescended to no one, devoured 

that Darling never heard of, 
walked along the streets of the city, ex 
cited. at home, soaking in all the 
ion tides of New York without 
with constant wonder. 

Her friends liked Darling and some- 
times he found a man who wanted 10 
get off in the comer and talk about the 
new boy who played fullback for Prince 
ton, and the return of the single pla- 
toon, or even the state of the stock 
smart, but for the most part he s 
оп the edge of things, solid and quiet 
inthe h torn of tank, “The diles 
tic of the situation . . . the theatre has 
been given over to expert jugglers . - . 
Picasso? What man has a right to 
‘old bones and collect ten thousand dol- 
lars for them? . . . Poe was the last 
American critic. When he died they put 
lilies on the grave of American cri 
ып. T don't say this because they 
panned my last book, Бш...” 

Once in a while he caught Louise 
looking soberly and consideringly at 
him through. the cigarette smoke and 
the noise and he avoided her eyes and 
found an excuse to get up and go into 
the kitchen for more ice or to open an- 
otter bottle. 

‘Come on,” Cathal Flaherty was за 
ing. standing at the door with а gi 
"you've got to come down and see 
1 guarantee you'll come out of the thea 
ter bawling.” Flaherty was а big young 
Irishman with a broken nose who wat 
a lawyer for a longshoreman's union, 
and he Вай been hanging around the 
house for six months on and oll, roar- 
ing and shutting everybody else up when 
he got in an argument. "Ies a new play, 
Death of a Salesman. 

Miller; the girl with Flaherty said. 
"Its by а guy named Miller.” 

“I never heard of him,” Darling said. 

“He's a new one” the git sid 


“This play gets ins of you,” 
пас Bil Ew last Friday 
night. Youve got to sce it” 


Cone on, Baby,” Louise said to Dar- 
excitement in her eyes already, 
fe been sting in the Sunday 
Times all day, ths'l be a great change.” 
1 sce enough salesmen all day” 
Darling said, not because he meant 
that, But because he didn't like to be 
ош who said things that 
made Louise Първа lot and. whose 
judgment she accepted on almost every 
Subject. “Lets go to the movies” 
“You've never seen а 
before,” Flaberty said. 
Alger in reverse” 


"Come on,” Louise coaxed, "I bet it's 

wonderful.” 
"T don't feel like seeing 2 play like 
that.” Darling said, wishing Flaherty 
irl would get out. “It sounds 


looked coolly at Darling, as though shed. 
just been introduced 10 him and was 
making up her mind about bim, and 
mot very favorably. He saw her look. 
ing at him knowing there was some- 
thing new and dangerous in her face 
and be wanted to say something. but 
Flaherty vas these and his damned girl, 
and anyway, be didn't know what to 
way, 

“tm grng* Louise sid, getting her 


coat. “T don't think it sounds gloomy.” 
“Lim telling you” Flaherty was say 
ing, helping her on with her coat, "its 


Greek Tragedy in a blue serge sui 
ee Бо Le hadn't НА 
good night по bim. Darling. wal 
round ihe room four mmes, then 
led out on the sofa, on top of the 
оду Times 


ng down the street talking 
booming voice. between the girls, hold- 
ing their arms. 

‘Louise had looked wonderful. She'd 
washed her hair in the afternoon and 
it had been very soft and light and 
‘dung close to her head з she stood 
there angrily putting her coat on. 
Louise was getting prettier every year, 
partly because she knew by now how 
pretty she was, and made the most of 
it, 


“Nuts” Darling said, standing up. 
“Oh, пиз” 

He put on his coat and went down 
to the nearest bar and had five drinks 
off by himself in a comer before his 
money ran ош. 

"The years since then had been ору 
and downhill. Louise had been rice 
to him, and in a way, loving and kind. 
and theyd fought only once. Shed 
been sorry later and apologized for hurt- 
ing him, but apologized as she might to 
а child. Hed tried hard, had gone grim- 
ian the art galleries, the concer hals, 

trying to gain on the 
trail of his wife, but it was no we. He 
was bored, and none of what he saw or 
heard or dutifully read made much 
sense 10 him and finally he ra it ug 


He had thought, many nights as 
ate dinner alone, knowing that Louise 
‘would come home late and drop silent- 
ly into bed without explanation, of get 
ting a divorce, but be knew the loneli- 
nes, the hopelessness, of not seeing ber 
again would be too much to take. So 
he was good, completely devoted, ready 
at all times to go any place with her, do. 
anyıkäug she wanted. He even got a 
small job in a brokers office and paid 
his own way, bought his own liquor. 
‘Then hed been offered the job of 
going (rom college to college as a t 
ог representative, "We want a man,” 
Mr. Rosenberg had said, “who as soon 


as you look at him, you say “There's a 
university man!” Rosenberg had 
looked approvingly at Darling's broad 
shoulder and well-kept май, at hie 
Carefully brushed air and Bis honest, 
penn ace “Frankly, Mr. Dating 

эт willing to make you a proposition: 
1 have inquired. about you, уш arc 
favorably known on your oli campus 
Tundentand you were in the backheld 
with Allred Diederich 

Darling nodded. "Whatever happened 
10 hin?” 

“Не В walking around in a cat for 
seven years том: An ion brace, He 
реф proteina! football and iiy 
brake ha neck for bim? 

Darling smiled. That, ax least, hod 
warme out well 

“Our suits are am easy product to 
sell, "Mr. Darling?” Rosenberg mid. 
“We have » handsome, custom made 
garment. What has Brooks Brothers, 
Bot that we havert got? A name, No 

"1 can make ninety, a hundred dollars 
a week,” Darling seid to Louise th 
night. “And expenses. 1 can save some 
money and im come back to New 
York and really get started ere.” 

"Yes, Baby," Louie said- 

‘AS и iy” Darling said carefully, 
can make I back Кас onen а пий, 
Sha holidays and the summer. We can 
же each other often.” 

"Yes, Baby He looked at her face, 
lovelier now at thirtyfive than it had 
ever been before, bot logged over now 
Sr it Bad been tor fe ens wat = 
kind of patient, Kindly, remote bore 
don. 

"What do you say?” he asked, "Should 
Linke it” Deep within him he hoped 
fiercely, longingly, for her to say, “No 
Baby, jou stay right here,” but she said 
за be ac shed say, "I think youd 
Penter taxe it” 

He nodded. He had to get 
stand wih Ыз back to her, looking out 
the window, because there were things 
plain on his lace that she had never 
Кеп in the Вест years shed known 
him. "A hundred dollar is a lot of mon- 
сул he sid. “1 never thought T 
же а hundred dollars again. 
Taughed. Louise laughed, to. 

à sat on the frail 
green gras of Ше practice held. 1 
одон ol the stadium had reached out 
and covered him. Im the distance the 
Tights of the university shone a liti 
пишу in the light Base o evening. 
Fifteen years Flaherty even now wis 
Calling or his wile, buying her a drinks 
ling, weve bare were wi 
that vol of his and that easy laugh. 
Darling Ва ока his eyes, almost saw 
the boy filteen years ago reach lor Ше 

ip he halfback, go ter 
Rhy down the field, his knees hight 
and fast and graceful, smiling to him- 
ЖИ because he knew he was going to 
fet past the safey man, That was the 
Ка point, Darling thought, ftcen 
years Ego. оп эп autumn” afternoon. 
Went ears old and far from den 
Wah be air coming easily into 


(continued on page 40) 


om-472»7 4 MF TOT 


BY ABNER DEAN 


THE HOST CAN ВЕ BORING, TOO 


PLAYBOY 


ROOMFUL OF STRANGERS 


ROOMFUL OF IMPORTANT PEOPLE 


AFTER THE OTHERS HAVE LEFT 
(How did we get so wonderful?) 


THE LAST GUEST 


PLAYBOY 


THE SUBSTITUTE WENCH 


Mona riccanon was a men and lovely 
widow who lived with her two brothers 
in a fine house near а church 

"The Canon of the church, unlike other 

са men of his calling, had an eye for 
shapely body and a pretty face. This 
жаз mor than usually offensive since he 
was old, lat and pompous. 

When Monna. Piccarda came to 
church, the Canon's eyes never let her. 
He examined ber intently from head to 
foot while the spark of desire was 
fanned to a roaring fame within him 

Before tong, he was making advances 
to her. She found him tiresome, but 
being a lady of good breeding, declined 
Ba Алы * 

"The Canon was boorishly persistent. 
At lst, Nonna Piccarda tld hira, with 
cold courte: "Dear Canon, you im- 

сте me to love you when | love you 
Heady 1 ove ou a {ove ny bron 
and that is the way you should love me, 
Any ‘other kind of love between usa 

itt and a widow-i out of the ques 
A sensible man would have taken that 
(or a Anal answer, but the Canon com 
tinued to plague her 

And so Monna Picarda decided to 
puta stop to it once and for all. With 
{he aid of her brothers, to whom she 
confide, а plan was adopted. 

"The next day, the Canon accosted her 
as usual and was surprised when she 
replied: “Gentle sir, no castle may be 
моста. forever without falling, Your 
entreaties have a last touched my heart, 
Tam yours 


icorda, 1 am overjoyed” 
(ried the Canon. "i will say no more 
Only tell me this: when and where?” 

When?" echoed the lady. "Whenever 
you wish Where? Ah, that is another 
ater. Where indeed" 

"In your house, perhaps?" 

think, not, (oe 1 live with my 
brothers. Yet you might come to me 
there, if the room were kept dark and 
jou were nor 1o uier a sund. My 
brothers step im the very next cham 


fiction 


oe 

So be i.” sighed the Canon. “Expect 
me this very nghi" 

Monna Picarda hurried home and 
summoned her maid тати =a hook 
nosed, snapgle-toothed, squint-cyed 
wench alle Сала, Whertas Moona 
Раз coloring vas pink and white, 
Сивата was yellow and green; and ber 
legs, unlike the straight, creamy Таши 
ofthe ladys, were both bowed and knock- 
need and of uneven lenghe, 

“Ciutaga.” said the lady, "do some- 
thing lor me tonight and 1 will buy you 
a new chemise of бом silk” 

РА sk chemie?" croaked Салалы, 
рїш. "What must 1 do?” 

Lie vith a man 

“A men?” Сената found this more 
exciting than the chemise. 

“Yer in my bed. But you must not 
зау а word and, above all, you must 
то hg the lan 

"тй do i 

That night, the Canon came to the 
house. Fring the door open, he en 
tered quie and crept into Monna Pic 
Clas bed chamber, Without а word, 
he dimted into bed and embraced the 
woman who was waiting there for him. 

At the highest pinnade of his pleas 
ure, the door was thrown open and ihe 
brighines of a lamp filled the room. 
Holding the lamp was Monna Picearda, 
Wüh her were her two brothers and the 
Bishop 

At the sight of Monna,Piccarda, the 
bewildered Canon tumed 10 ac what 
woman he had been enjoying. Clutaza 

гей at him with loving суб. 

The арор semly reprimanded him 
and sent him ой under guard for pun 
ment 

"The penalty was severe, and the shame 
wonse, But the Canon had an even harder 
Smo Ber. To һа dying day. be 
ойде! at the thought of fying with 
а hook noted snaggletoothed, squint: 
Eyed. bew aged, Fnockiknend creature 
Kam py 


PIT. у 


The door was thrown open 
and the brightness of a lamp. 
filled the room. 


| RIBALD 
CLASSICS 


A new translation of one of the choicest stories from Boccaccio’s Decameron. 
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Naked Lady 
(continued from page 30) 
good dog and it was no mare than fair 
to throw him a bone — he had earned it. 
cellent!” he repeated. "What do you 


all it" sid Michael, racking his 
brain for a likely name, “E call ie 
"Ned Dad na 5 

Mr. Meyergold glanced up sharply. 
Naked Lady.” Me rolled it around 
оп his tongue. "Good! Ob, very good! A 
lnc distinción, This no ordinary 
nude; no allegorical Grecian goddess to 
whom a yard of drapery more or ks 
makes no difference.” He thought that 
an avfully good line for a review and 
decided to make а note of it the instant 
he left. He laughed in appreciation of 
his wit. "Oh, no, this young lady is shy 
and embarrased without her clothing.” 
He went on enlarging the idea in the 
hope that he would hit upon another 
useful line. "Here you've caught a lady 
in а most undignified station, 1 get 
the impression that your "Naked Lady 

ery much annoyed with us for look- 
ing at ber” 


In her cabin on the beach, Marion 
Van Orton was changing from her bath- 
ng suit to an elaborate pair of pajamas. 
Suddenly she had a distinct impression 
that she was being observed. She jerked 
а bathstowel up to her chest and swung 
around. Apparently there was nothing 
to account lor her fear. But she knew 
that someone was minutely examining 
her. Hurriedly, she pulled оп her pa- 
Jamas and an ош e cabin, fully ex 
eting to surprise some rude man in 

е act of staring а chink in 
the wall Then was na one near. 

In spite of the heat of the day, she 
went back into the cabin and 
а heavy cloak tightly about her. Still the 
miserable feeling 

"My goodnesi she said to herself, 
"L feel positively naked!” 

A month later, Marion Van Orton 
had cause to remember that day on 
the Lido. She was sitting in the Excel 
sior Bar, reading a New York Times, 
two weeks old. She lad really been look 
ing through it to see if there were any 
more news of the death ol her hur 
band, For a few days the papers had 
been full of “Millionaire Husband of 
Acres Found Dead.” When she had 
first heard of it she had wondered which 
fof the paintings it was that had been 
found slashed to rags and tatters, and 
she wondered what had happened be- 
fore his heart failed that made him 
want to ruin опе of the pictures of 
which he had always been so proud. 

"There was nothing more in the 
Times. The story had been squeered 
dry and dropped in favor of the latest 
Hollywood divorce. Finishing a rather 
dull announcement of the forthcoming 
exhibit of paintings by an artist who 
bad just married his model, Marion 


turned to her handsome companion. 

“Same people insist.” she said, “that 
more important things happen in New 
York than here, or anywhere еве. But 
look at this paper; Were ist an im 
teresting or important thing in it. It’s 
Жї тоо. oo boring for werde” 

‘And then, quite suddenly, that awful 
nightmarish’ fecling returned 10 ber. 
Sie was entirely naked and people were 
looking at her, criticizing her, арган. 
ing her. As she crossed ber arms at 
her throat, her eyes darted about the 
room, searching lor the guilty Peeping 
Tom. She could detect no one, but she 
knew, she knew that to someone her 
clothing was perfectly trans 

Without excusing benel to her 
startled friend, Mrs. Van Orton jumped 
up and rushed to her room in the hotel 

с locked and bolted the door. The 
Sensation was growing stronger ew 
moment. She pulled down the shades 
and turned olf the light. But it was no 
better, She ran into the clothes closet 
and shut the door. Even there, there 
was по escape from the certain know 

that she was bare and defenseless 
before a crowd. She drew the hanging 
dresses tightly around her and shrank 
into a corner of the closet. 

‘She felt she was going mad. 


o 
FAIR-HAIRED 


(continued from page 21) 
how lovable you may be. It is unsafe 
for the average student to play more 
than two horses, зо to speak, at once, 
though there are cases on record of suc- 
cesi three or even four pronged far 

‘Do Not Mix Your Approaches. Re 
member, the wise young man has only 
опе school, one home town, and one 
hobby. The careless lad may fall, for 
example, into the Pitfall of the Multiple 
Old School Tie: 

“Good bay, that Finch! We build 
the right stuit up at Old Ivy!" 

"Old Ivy? But, J. B, Finch is an 
Aggie! Went up with me for the 
Indian wrestling! 

Few can dimb out of such a hole. 
In fact, the only shafts you will bave 
let in your quiver will be a disarming. 
frankness or a pretty confusion. 

Beware, too, the Curse of the Multi- 
ple Hobby 

"Steady nerves, that boy Finchl 
Nothing like a night at the whelp- 
ing stand to bring out your true 


i 
"Whelping stand? But 
helping me crosspollinatel Up to 
his hips in paper bags. Has 

since the equinox!" 

Sulfice it to say, then, that the pitfalls 
of fairbairism, either single or multiple, 
are many—but the lad who brings it off 
is well on his way to the highest level. 

(NEXT MONTH: ном TO 

HANDE YOUR ADVERTISING AGENCY.) 
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CONAN DOYLE 
(continued from page 16) 


to some boudoir or other . .. 
FOAMES: Exactly. ut what would 
happen il these gentlemen went so far 
as 10 discover the true sex of their sup. 
[posed paramour? What would the evil 
malefactor be forced to do then? 
SQUATSON: Why, murder them, nat 
wall 

FOAMES; Naturally. Squatson: it was 
mot Sidonie Brasiere who vanished on 
March 10th, but a certain arch end, 
who shall remain nameless, disguised ss 
Sidorie Brasierel And he disappeared 
{rom mortal ken to be present at the 
death ol Hemlock Foames! 


FOAMES: Yes! Prolesor Goryarty — 
‘who shall remain nameless! Came, (ol 
low me and we shall unmask him. 
With rapid strides, they approach the 
sultry actress. 
FOAMES (addressing her} Professor 
Goryarty, I place you under arrest 
SIDONIE: 1 beg your pardon! My name 
is Sidonie Brasnere. 
FOAMES: You lie in your teeth! But 
Hemlock Foames shall foil your dis- 
sembling! 
Wah one bold gesture, he rips her goun 
end only garment from her body and 
dasha i umphesly o the fr 
TOAMES: Oops. Extremely sorry, old 
L But who, then, is Goryarty? 
JUXTSON (with sudden knowledge 
You arel 1 
FOAMES (blinking): 12 Youre off 
jour chump, Squatson. 
XGUATSON: Nor bloody Miet On, 
you look like Hemlock Foames you do, 
per valk and vll like Метод, Frames 
ur by St. George and Merrie England, 
u're not Hemlock Foamest 
FOAMES: And why not, pray tell? 
SQUATSON: That unpardonable error 
you just committed — would Hemlock 
Foames, the greatest mind in all of 
London. have made such a mistake? 
Not on your tintypel 
Crestfallen, “Foamer” whisk off, false 
nose, chin, eyebrows, and [ше o'clock 
landing. revealed as Professor 


GORYARTY (sighing): Ah, well it 
was good while it lasted, You have me 
dead to rights, Dr. Squatson. That dolt, 
Foames, is tied up in a closet in Soho. 
SGUATSOR Come зи nat 
5 me along. you 
Ait plain que thing, if you wil, How 
did you and Foames escape being par- 
ad in that steaming. kettle ol cof- 


fee? 
GORYARTY: Ob, that; it was really 


tea. 
SQUATSON: Ah. And why all that 
nonsense about Sidonie Brasiere? Rip- 
ping off her dres and all that? 
GORYARIY (regarding Squation with 
а slow wink and a leery: It was worth 
it, wasn't i, old bean? 
SQUATSON: By Christopher, youre 
right, you тамай 

Y] 


PLAYBOY 
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80 YARD RUN (continuea rom poge 52) 


long, and a deep feeling inside him 
that he could do anything, knock over 
anybody, outrun whatever had w be 
outrun. And the shower alter and the 
three glasses of water and the cool 
night air on his damp head and Louie 
sitting hatless in de open car with а 
oi and the int ae de ever, ely 
meant. The high point, an cighuy yar 

тип inthe practices and a gies kis and 
verhing aier sat а dedine. Darling 


laughed. He had practiced the wrong 
thing, perhaps. He hadn't practiced for 
New’ York. City а who 


would turn into а 
һе ош, Шак mu 
nt where she moved up to me, was 
Ben with me for а moment, when 1 
could have held her hand, if ГА known, 
held tight, gone with her, Well, he'd 
never known. Here he was on a playing 
eld that was fifteen years away amd 
his wile was in another city having 
ner with another and better man, speak- 
ing with him a different, new langua 
a language nobody had ever taught 


arling stood up, smiled а little, be 
couse if he didn't smile he knew the 
tents would come. He looked around 
him. This was the зрос O'Connor's 
pass had come sliding out just to here 
. .. the high point. Darling put up his 
hands, felt all over again the flac slap 


of the ball. He shook his hips to throw 
off the halfback, cut back inside the 
center, picked his knees high as he ran 
geacclully over two men jumbled on 
the ground at the line of scrimmas 
тап easily, gaining speed, for tcn yards. 
holding the ball lightly in his two 
hands, swung away from the halfback 
diving at him, ran, swinging his hips 
in the almost girlish manner of a back 
in a broken field, tore into the safety 

an, his shoes drumming heavily с 
he turi, stiffarmed, elbow locked, piv 
ted, raced lightly and exultantly for 
the goal line. 

lu was only after be had sped over 
the goalline and slowed to а uut that 
he saw the boy and girl sitting together 
fon the turf, looking at him wondering. 
D 


s 
He stopped short, dropping his arm. 
710... he said, gasping a litile though 
ion was fine and the run 
winded bim, 

played here” 
Uo DUM отыныш 
hard at them sitting there, close to each 
other, shrugged, turned and went to 
wand his hotel, the sweat breaking out 
face and running down inw his 


Once 1 


CHEESE (continued from page 18) 
it crumbles excessively when sliced nor 
оп the other hand should it be rubbery 
in texture. 

‘The best Swiss cheese has a semi- 
sharp nutty favor and a deep yellow 
calor. Ie should have the large “eyes” 
or holes which form during the ripen: 
ing process. 

From haly come the famous hard 
cheeses, Parmesan and Romano. Both 
have а grainy texture and а sharp nat- 
ural favor which makes them perfect 
tor grating and for dowsing caserole 
‘onion soup, petite marmite and any 
sible арау or macaroni ish.” Alo 
{rom Italy is the magnificent Provoloni 
with ils pungent smoky flavor. 

Norway sends us the deep brown 
sweet Суон. cheese as well as the 
Mysost, milder than Gjewst, both of 
them magnificent dessert cheeses. 

Edam or G 


‘and recognized by their 
coating o bight rd was, arc imported 
from Holland and ako made in de 
(States. “The imported specimens 
с well developed flavor than 
their domestic cousins. Both of these 
cheeses are excellent for scooping. A 
flat slice is cut off the top and then re 
placed to keep the cheese fresh after the 
Venter в eaten. 

The cheeses marbled with mould are 
Gorgonzola rom Пар, Roquefort from 
France, Stilton {rom England and Blew 
cheese Irom the Scandinavian countries. 
AU of them are crumbly in texture and 
sharp but nevertheless creamy when tak- 


en in the mouth. All of than beg for 
Port or Sherry. АП of them are de- 
Tightful with cold fresh fruit — pears, 
apples or grapes. 
p 

Munster cheese, in its domestic ver- 
sion, is so mild is to be almost com: 
pletely Mavorless. To be tolerated it 
must be enten with erp French or 
Halen ытай or doused with. sharp 
mustard. There are several imported 
brands of Munster cheese, however, 
а tipsy, smarvaleck flavor, making them 
wonderful for beer parties. Bel Pace 
cheese from Haly and Коп du Salut 
«еве from France or Canada are won 
ени at the end of a meal or as night 
‘snacks with bourbon ог brandy. Мен. 
arella from Мау в a white unsalted 
cheese, used in such things as Pizza pies 
and Lasagna. 

sort curs 

Besides the two wellknown smooth 
ies cream cheese amd couage cheese, 
there are Licderkranz and Limburger. 
Years ago it was imposible to handle 
Limburger cheese without wearing а 
ка пай. The pungent odor came liom 
the rind., Today ii pur up in ines 
form and is still magnificent fun with 
bee. ale or мош. Liederkran is the 
pride of the American cheese fraternity, 
Smooth, creamy and the perfect ending 
Tor a steak or seafood dinner or the per 
fect beginning for a midnight beer and 


P Finally there are Brie and Camembert 
checo Irom France and the United 


Camembert cheese comes in 
mall discshaped packages about 4 to 
Э inchs in diameter, Ít is also avail 
able in half packages. It is not ready 
or cating until ad center turns 
зой and almost liquid. U the cheese 

unripe when you buy it, you let it 
set at room temperature for a day or 
two untl the center changes Пот a 
grayish white to a deep yellow. IL the 
hese is overripened. it will acquire 
а sharp ammontalike llavor which is 
harmless but unesthetic. 

Again we must reler to the worldly 
Knowledge of Bernard Shaw. One ol 


or thirty? although 
it only takes a Few months to process is 
the thirty-year kd type of beauty: love 
Jy, subtle and sensuous. It is primarily 
3 desert cheese, 

Process cheeses are generally damned 
by cheese connoisseurs because of their 
soapy taste and their rubbery texture, 
although onc process cheese, Swis Gru 
yere, has been a classic of the cheese 
market for years “Another re 
nomena in the cheese world is the so 
called dub cheese. Unlike proces 
Cheese which has an emulsion added 10 
it, dub cheese is simply natural cheese 
‘ground until it is oft and then blended 
with other cheeses ar avons. One of 
the dub cheeses, MeClaren's imported 
Cheddar cheese, marketed by Kraft, is 
really a delight worth smacking your 
Tips over. 


At all hemparties, meetings of the 
Ladies Aid е, women's cb com 
Ferien арй eee pei cun 
there spreads are the order ol the dy. 
GE b mad wi ami Teo 

ре! dus a sapere por pred 
on by tangles ol bread or rolled imo 
рош ийм. 

Ne een шше sch пып ие 
they ен а феде spread, they want И 
to quicken the appetite, not ЫП it For 
йыш, one of the sickest cheese 
apre a state! of tcm chee 
За chopped дала. To change the mi 
ean die wah the ees shold 
фе pepped up by rubbing the bowl, in 
whk ehe spread в mised, with a arge 
Git clove of gar: The сапы should 
фе fresh дава chopped fine, пик the 
fanned clans which women customarily 
te for this spread. Finally the cheese 
shold e ger spiked ih Wo 
Gerste бик “The spread й рис in 
ша saal bovi. Alongide it you place 
ine cracker dinh sliced sal тус 
bread or thinly liked” pumpermic 
"The spread is a magnificent obligato ot 
cesado gal champagne e мап 


» 
it you're geting on th 
tor a mew gli tend. y 
2 spread of Suton cheese and Port wine 
or Cheddar cheese and Sauterne. Both 
cess may be soltened by forcing them 
‘rough colander or through а men 
grinder, “The wine fs then added to 


(concluded on page 52) 


high ropes 
might пыс 


mooczo»c"o»em гпг- со = о > 


pictorial 


A girl named Bunny makes her living 


on both ends of the camera 


tml. 
AN 4 il 


TIN 


Model Bunny Yooger 
posod for photogro- 
Phor Dove Avant in a 
picture story of а soc- 
retary vacationing im 
Cuba, which appeared 
in the Chicago Tribune's 
magazine section re- 
cently. Bunny measures 
3725437" from top 
to bottom or vice versa 
and hos held such titles 
es “Queen i,” 
"Sportsqueen" and 
"Miss Trailercoach. 


Photographer Bunny Yeager shot these pictures of fresh, young model Terry Shaw. They were among her very first and. 


she told them to Pageant, "1 figured thot if | knew how to pose ond how fo set up a picture, then all the guy back of th 
‘camera wos doing was clicking the shutter,” Bunny recolls. "Thot didn't seem hard and he was making ОЙ ће mon 


WEITE 


Bettie Page is Bunny's most populor model and wos our January Playmate. 
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Bunny end a blonde go on on early morning shooting os- 
signment; Bunny uses Miami's surf and sand for o studio 

to do figure studies before the local citizens ore 
up and about. She finds models more willing to pose nude 
for her thon for mosculine photographers. Bunny, her- 
sell, hes stripped down to transperent undies os a model, 
but she hes never posed professionally in the cltogether. 


Bunny was ми 
how 

but 
with the 


ble w tell offhand jux 
у magazines she маз selling t 
tremendous ouput ranked 
ading pinup photogs in the 
Country and, late [ast year, she was com 
iind to do a Playmate for the Но! 
day Isuc ol ruaywoy. Sh 
a very tay study of вен 
a Chan hat and 
Ay, eles Aa 
acount many male photographers 
would regard with envy.” One of the 
enon that she's а very tly Young 
Lady. She doesn’ squander Мет ви 
tarned cash on unnecessary 

таз like studios, for example. "Here 
th Florida.” she му "we've got the 
Sunshine, the ocean and plenty of girls. 
Who nes a studio?” 

During а shooting session, the afable 
sed head becomes à grimy industrious 
Busincaswoman who snaps shot after 
shot, pose after pose, той after той of 
Tim thus getting the absolute most out 
Of her models hourly fee. Occasionally, 
She ше a more wicky economy meas 


With en automatic tin. 
er ottoched по her сот 
ero, Bunny is able to 
ploy both protogropher 
ord model ot the some 
time. Here, in one end 
of her living room, she 
odjusts lights ond сот 
ero; ofter checking ex. 
posures (the comera’s 
fond her own), she sets 
the timer and steps in 
front of the lens. A 
mirror beside the com- 
era helps her to find 
the proper pose ond 
expression. This shoot- 
ing arrangement saved 
а models fee ond pro- 
duced some very sole- 
oble cheescake. Mod- 
els оге no problem for 
Bunny, however. Be- 
couse of mary friend- 
ships made during her 
own modelling career, 
she hos some of th 
country’s choicest chor- 
mers to choose from. 


brass as model and photog 


», Bunny has a unique 
her male j 

objection 10 posing in 

Swimsuits or lingerie, but they get toy 
(or so were wld) wi с 

аа them o pae im de 

Natural, have no such objet: 

nó diferent dan. (ки 

has ed one 

punning lensman to lament that bath 

{al models will дмс for only onc of 

ar hove or Ва 

However, since most of Bunnys work 

is done ош ol doors nude modelling 

floes pose а few problem. There was 

the time, for stance,” when Bunny 

Sad her шйгарей subject were surpris 

5d to find their labors being ден 

observed by a group of fishermen whose 

bean had glided silently imo view. Ог 

the time Bunny thought shed loi such 


prying eyes by working in the pri 
3 walled garden, not reckoning 
Jowhovering heliocopter and its inter 
смей pilot. Usually, though, Bunny 
ds these problems by shooting her 
Pictures in the carly morning, belore 


Her shooting tech 
юш simple ana tic as e 
those free pamphlets you get with pa 
ages of flash bulls. And her equip 

iS anything but fancy. One of her 
eras has a broken shutter and her 

is corroded from salt But thi 
dict womy her. She ows or the 
lens of pnp pheuaihy ane lit 
tle more than a welt model, à 
a 5 
the hunter, 

By simply, moving from the front 10 
the bac шс camera, cx Hy 
er is aking a Jot more bread a 

uiter out of cheesecake, 


PLAYBOY 


“I'm afraid it's all over between us, Yvette 
—l've lost my pitching arm." 


ICE BREAKERS 


BY CHARLES ARMSTRONG 


party games for adults only 


vray зесин. пояс knows that а 
ipod. party provides much more than 
Shelter and sustenance for the gathered 
пасов "The bor cutres imd ск 
‘apis o be sure, must delight both eye 
amd palate, the drinks should be con 
дасе wih Skil and imagination. but 
ncc spirits are buoyed by these sim 
lanis, Ihe time arives for gamen 

The tight games will do 
отеп шон. Тум 
Catalytic agent that turns a q 
imo a Bacchanale 
cal question, “Would you 
like to play some games?” will umdocbt. 
Чу be greeted by wry com 
каб who hase, I the past 
S by Charades, or Twenty. Question. 

em early that these 

бш will ho 

"Gomes а 
pretty may рош, 

ut shopworn I 

ча we phy “emt 
шт Tor Any parv ва 
game called “Kiss and ТЫШ This is 
хм played on the assumption that your 
mule guests have a date whom they 
Know "more than casually. (Since Ша. 
condition will ceruinly exit before the 
Tight is over, you таў as well proceed 
om this bas 

"Kis anl Fel" might be preceded 
by a general discusion among the 
э} ш whether or noL a tia i 
ly indie, Some will claim that 
по oro. girls kis alike Others will 
Argue strongly against this hypothesis 

At this point уште ready lo ишо- 


duce the game. One man is selected at 
random, blindfolded and seated in 
center of the room. He then ви 
that he will be kissed by three different 
girls in succession. The girls will not 
ak but will be identified by а num- 


1 alter being ksal by 
rn, must say which onc. “Kiss 


Since this first game was what recrea: 

tion directors term a "quiet game.” 
¡re now ready for “active group par 

ticipation.” "Mix n" Match” is a 


single article of clothing in a basket 
Each girl must беркай the same article 


The basket and дик then те 
the room where the men are wa 
At а signal, the males ah forward 10 
the baker. take out hoe at random, 
and then zo rom gal o xil in an at 
tempt чо ind des owner and por the 
shoe Lack where it belongs. 

"This results in not a hile amount 
of anklemasaging and aba permis 
male guests to wei, informally, Women 
other than their daten. Although Ше 
fewards ol this game are purely person 
al a prize can be given for the lint 


as well as the last man to Пай the cor- 

rect fot. When the game goes into its 

second inning, die article ef clothing 
might logically progress to a stocki 

with even more rewarding results, 

and Eve” is а game that puts 

nd last footwork. 


ception of ane 
couple, joining h 


as de hear the 
wan wies to grab the giri 
т, tries to dodge him. Eve 
Mom, cally or E 


wes against а one 
catching, 
is per 


te cemer of the circe, 


attempt to catt 
the ving Dy calling, “Айат 
svcring, "Here Г am, Ever” 
However, if the original Adam is mol 
зассаны in caching his Eve in Ше 
time allowed, he gets no hiss and must 
remain in the iele 10 he chased by a 

me femal DN 
The blindfold automatically changes 
from boy to girl at the end ol the frs 
round and back again at the end of the. 
Beat dhe ner ocd round 
who в permined ta leave the riag — 
ihe chat И he (ог sic) suecentally 
(concluded em page 52) 
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ROUGHT IRON RECORD RACK 
ТАШ, 


designed to held 
aves of PLAYBOY. The тодан 
vane ond fomiiar rabbit emblem ere 
stomped in gold leaf on the cover 


Playboy Book Dept 
ME Superior Siret 


Chicago 11, lives 


D 


Plecse vend me а PLAYBOY binder 
$273 in check or money order i enclosed 
Name = 

m 
w 


BLACK BIKINIS 


$695 


Адат. 


Mm сун orders sant direct o узы requi 


PLAYBOY’S BAZAAR 


All orders should be sent to the od- 
dresses listed in the descriptive poro- 
‘graphs and checks or money orders 
mode poyoble to the individual com- 
ponies. With the exception of person- 
lized items, oll of these products ore 
‘uoranteed by ће companies and you 
must be completely satisfied or the 
full purchase price will be refunded. 


FAIR GAME 
A stylish conversation piece, these clever 
cull links sport an embossed. 


mates will want to exami 
ly... soon they're holdi 

trom then on, you're on your own. 
Theyre huge: about а full inch square 
come in either gold- or silver fish 
3195, Ppd. Raumes, 4338 Lovers 
Lane, Dept. ROR, Dallas 25, Texas 


HANGOVER n 


THE TOPER'S FRIEND. 
Playboys whose exercise is limited to 
elbow.bending will lay out the welcome 
mat for this Hangover Kit. Contains all 
the time-tested remedies for 

agonizing 

ash d 


known 


The Characters, 4431 Еп: 


$150, Pi 
field Drive, Dept. ES, Dallas 20, Tex, 


ту touch to 
hese good-look: 
for everything 
They are con 
ЖОШ 
Ж 
‚they 
im a choice of tops: handume, 
martepelling marble, $0995; taste 
ful tiles with quaint’ carriage des 
$495. Both expres collect, Write 
Brass Products Company, 6331 Azalea 
Lane, Dept LD, Dallas 30, Texas. 


polished brass 


"S 
y) and a you can ке 


HOT STUFF 

Jt may not be the prettiest thing 

vc ever filled with alcohol, but 
bet is the hottest. This tiny, 
2 Ib, folding stove does yeoman service 
as an outdoor ate picnics 
or the other handy for 
Holds ange 


Canvas carrying case with ai 
shoulder strap, $1.00, Reserve ca 
ex that holds a full pint of fuel, 
Scott-Mirchell House, Inc. 611 Broad 
way, Dept. MAR, New York 12, N. Y. 


So that you may hear the true miracle of these low-cost high-fidelity recordings we offer 


YOURS on, 10€ 


This [12-INCH long-ploying (3395 rpm) HIGH FIDEUTY recording of 


BEETHOVEN'S 


Sth SYMPHONY 
and on the other side 


p 


"UNFINISHED" 
SYMPHONY NO. 8 


» | 


vet works cie available 
жт Teor 77 45 rpm. Extended 


EA 


An Exciting New Way for Your Entire Family to Learn to Enjoy Truly Great Music —and to 
Own the Best-Loved Symphonies, Concertos, Operas, Musical Comedies —AT HALF THE USUAL COST! 


e. Feliz Prohaska, William 
ee cease; FREE MUSIC APPRECIATION COURSE 

АНА Cunt) уату cy for ese nen long paying econ BETON نچ‎ y 

High Fidelity 83% rpm. Record tor toet p 100 LEARN TO UWDERTIAND CAAT MUIC 

We make this sensational offer to sequaint By accepting thie 

‘with the new rogram called 

Music TREASURES OF ТИГ WORLD. 


|| imos sua aos 


Schubert's Eighth (Unfinished). 
BOTH Ci 


De б] 
Io Se a Yah ICY, 


| BOTH-Complete-for only 10e 


pos 
to our members for only 3598 ench? 


WAT рос THIS MUSIC PROGRAM INCLUDE? 


Chase any particular record, you need merely 
return the ferm provided for hat purpose 


‘eed isp bo een “for 
‘You vil all rece 
- E our Musie Ар, 


A EN 
MUSIC TREASURES OF THE WORLD, 100 SIXTH AVE, NEW YORK 13, N. Y. у fic 
CN I OE „Ean 


s1 


PLAYEOY 


ICE BREAKERS 


(continued from page 49) 


catches Ше quarry, the chased И he (or 
she) is successful in escaping. 

A your guests” inhibitions become 
unglued, vou cam introduce the game 
called “Detective.” There is no time 
Tinie here — in Tact the longer the game 
lasts ie more interesting it may be 

The girls retire to a separate 
amd cach hides on her person 
small, obscure object not in keep- 
ig with her costume, It might, for ex 
sample, be a theatre ticket stub tucked 
under her belt, or un old Dewey but- 
ton pinned to her garter. Ihe how 
should have a variety of such objects 


по. have been care 

interesting places the 
The party is then consi 
livened by the thorough search 
commence to conduct, А 
may help with "Hor" or “Cold” to 

te how near or far the gentleman 
ie (rom the hidden object or 10 give 
some idea of her own emotional state 
At the moment. Grand prise goes 
to Ше fellow collecting the greatest 
number of whatnots from the greatest 
number oF girl. 

"Dead pan" is les noisy and requires 
far las energy. Guests are seated on 
the floor in couples, ahernatingly mate 
female, close together in a circle. The 
host starts the game by tweaking the 
nose ol the girl on his left She, im 
turn, repeats the action to the man 
fon her КН and so on around the circle, 

Wen the ne Паз beem completed, 
the host begins a new action. He may 
whisper something to his partner, light- 
Hy bie her hip, muzle her ear, or any 
ther litle action that comes io mind. 
Variations are, ol course, welcome. 

Everyone must receive and pass on 
she ato acon comple dcad: 
pan — по giggling — no talking — no 
окшоп of any Kinds I any person in 
the circle lets out so much as a snicker. 
he and his partner must drop out and 
die circle closes, A new action is then 
introduced by the person to the left of 
the couple that hos been eliminated and 
ihe tan continues untl only one 
straight faced twosome remains 
* "To play "Honeymoon" you'll need, 
as prop small ites, э тйїдумп, 

pair of pajamas, and а bed. Au a 


‚nal from the host, а couple picks up 
the suitcase and rushes to the bedroom 
(with the rest of the guests right be 


Mind them 1o make certain they 
I game strictly according to the 
The couple must unpack the sui 
puli оп he доча and Pfs 
heir outer clothing, hop into bed for 
опе minute, then jump out, peel of the 
might clothes, repack them, and retum 
to the living room. The fastest "Honey 
moon couple cops the prize a double 
hot of somethingoraaher or whatever 

е you may feel а suitable 

No matter what you play, however. a 
кой god how Bevel Jos sgh of 
One Бе cach game i designed to please 
Sind entertain the guests Don't worry 


[=] 


about time Ной. prizes or rules il you 
ee that the guest are introducing vari- 
Чот on Шей ова which arc making it 
more fun for them Your role nm 
Greate the atmosphere im which they 
may enjoy themelves to the fullest, 
You're mot an umpire: you're Master ol 
the Revels 
ts wise, though, to end a game whe 
vou sce that m has reached is high 
point. Declare a winner and Лес all 
etre to the bar for refills. И you see 
me isn't going over lor some rea 
don’t шу ло force it on. End it 
dy and move to something ese 
By introducing, such stimulating 
games as these, you automatically 
Rance your reputation as host a thous 
andlold. Other hosts, mote Бени but 
less imaginative, wil) ade into obscurity. 
And available young lovelies will re- 
member you, with a sigh, as the fellow 
who knows all those wonderful party 


рте 
[v] 


(continued from page 40) 


taste. If the combination seems wo 
sharp, it may be toned down by adding 
softened sweet butter to taste. Spreads 
ol this type can be bought profession- 
ally blended in small crocs, sold at 
Specialty stores, 

ly, there are scores of such 
spreads as cream cheese with chive, 
bacon and cheddar eheese, garlic cheese 
amd others put up im jars, cams, tubes, 
Casings and other varied forms. 

For all mulligan mixers, chafing dish 
dels and men who like to elbow up 10 
а bright blue [lame with a well season 
ed saucepan, riaynoy recommends the 
following variation on the usual Welsh 
Rati 


эу 

Cot out the 
woe Сш the 
M 1 
with salt and sugar. 
tomatoes untl tender, тп 
cook both sides. 

1а the top part of a chafing dish or 
the top part of a double boiler, place 
Tablespoon butter, Heat over vim 
mering water umil the butter mels 
Add T tablespoon prepared mustard, Ve 
teaspoon dry mustard, y4 teaspoon pap- 
rika, М teaspoon salt and 2 teas 
Worcestershire sauce. Stir well. Add 
1 pound sharp American or Cheddar 
chése cut imo 1 inch cubes, 

Keep the water in the lower part of 
the double boiler or the lower part of 
the chafing dish simmering. М it boils 
100 rapidly, it may cause the cheese to 
Become stringy. Stir frequently as the 

When the cheese is about half melted, 
add Y cup ale or beer. Continue cook 
ing until the cheese is entirely melted 
and very hot. Beat two egg yolks with 
ê cup cream or milk and slowly add 
ко the cheese. Stir and cook until thick- 
ened. 


Pour the hot Rabbit over the broiled 
tomatoes on serving dishes or casseroles, 
Flank the Tomato Rabbit with crisp hot 
teat. Keep schilling the tall зей 
with cold beer or ale until every morsel 
of cheese is happily washed clown. 


AD GLIBBER 
(continued from page 14) 
written routines of other television 
comedians have been worn threadbare, 
is true that Allen also employs writers 
and that he does sketches and 


ways true ol course. Не admi that 
n he started in the busines. he sul 
lid from normal or perhaps some 
What мое than normal nerves But 
We lo Ms nervousness doing daily 
shows for more than tem year Now 
his complete eae before the microphone 
amd camera a constant source of 
amazement to fellow performers Judy 
Holiday, who has appeared with Steve 
оп several of Max нн specaca- 
Tn, says that he i o relaxed during a 
shoe that it actualy makes her nervous 

When Allen isn't quick quipping on 
тонай, hes oen vole m one 
of his many running bin which have 
become as mud а part of his show ts 
Ms born ined мез and bland man 
e. One al his обем gimmicks. is 
reading the Irie io popular novelty 
Songs ss И they were great poetry, "The 
Hessen we доп find much g 


ftint words to popular tunes." Then 

at эп organ background and А straight 

fice, he begins reciting, “Hey, 
Mambo Italiano . . 2" 

He recently ran а beard growing con 
test with Tonight's band leader, Skitch 
Henderson, When we asked him how 
his wile had reacted to the chin wl 
en, he assured us her response was very 
positive and added with 
"Nan, women до for th 
theless, he's clean sha 

He abo likes to compose music 
the ait by lening four people from the 
audience pick any four notes on the 
piano and then building a tune around 
them, He's trying to show, he contends, 
how easy song writing really is. Не 
once won а $1000 bet with pop vocali 
Frankie Laine on this very point. 1 
win the money, Steve had to write 50 
tunes a day fora week. He wrote those 
350 songs and figures that he's written 
at kast another 030,” Some of his bet 
ter known songs are Cotton Candy, Lets 
Go to Church Next Sunday and South 
Rampart Street Parade. AU this borders 
оп. the fantastic when you consider the 
fact that Steve Allen can't read music. 

Besides winning the money 


Mambo 


Laine, while Steve was on the 
West Coast, he did a litle night club 
work, made two movies ("Down Mem. 
ory Lane” and “ГИ Get By"), wrote a 
Book of poems titled Windfall, and in 
1950 became a thirteen week summer 
replacement for Our Miss Brooks In 
December of the same year he came 
East 

Shortly after he arrived in New York, 
he was asked to sub for Arthur Godfrey 
on the Talent Scouts show. He was 
then joekied around on CBS with Hirt 
an evening show, then a day time show 
and also as a regular panelist on What's 
My Line (which he recently sitieized оп 
Tonight as What's My Pain, in which 
the gien ‘decribed пе symptoms and 
panel of expers tried to guess his 
disease, with two weeks free hospitaliza 
tion as опе of the prices). 

He and CBS parted amiably and i 
was NLC that came up with the proper 
format for his multiple talents. ‘The 
show began as a local in New York and 
then last September Ше coastto coast 
Tonight was von 

On Tonight he docs pretty much 
what he damn pleases and that seems 
to please his vasi audience. Опе ol his 
major problems these days is keeping u 
with the 2000 pieces of ad he receives 
each week. "People love tn write tm 
television personalities,” Steve told us. 
"You say, "Good evening? and theyll 
write and say, What do you mean by 
that?” Mail takes up more of his time 
than the program. He periodically has 
то ask his viewers not o write for a 
week so that the girls can catch up on 
the correspondence. Obviously, Steve 
himself is able to read relatively little 
of this mail. He claims that he doesn't 
receive many “ГИ be waiting at the 
hotel" type letters from female fans 
ls more the "You're cute" or “I told 
my husband he should dress like you” 
variety. 

Often he is so busy during the до 
sha he doet fd ош who the vacio 
кем» on the show are going to be un 
tile meets them on the air He's had 
quite an impressive variety ol celebri 
ties and odd balls on his program. They 
range from the young man who opens 
heer bottles with his teeth to the time 
he had Zsa Zsa Gabor and José Ferrer 
playing table tenni 

Steve's day begins sometime after the 
neon hour (he loves to sleep) and he 

Пу pets to his offices in the Hudson 
Theatre around wo or three in the 
afternoon. He goes over his corres 
pondence, works over some sketches, 
Checks musical numbers, discusses guest 
performers and leaves about seven thirty 
ds the other performers arrive to те. 
hearse dhe musical numbers 

He and Jayne have dinner together, 
after which he usually catches 4 nap. 
He either drives or takes a с 

nine thirty 
when he 


was climbing out of а си 

Hudson Theatre, the de 
‘Say, are you Robert Q. Lewis” 
said Allen, "I'm Dave Garroway 
look а great deal alike” And as a 
matter of fact, the three of them are 


often mistaken for one another. 
Alter the show Steve goes home, 
where he and jayne usually discuss the 
evening's show over sandwiches and 
beer. Steve will then stay up till three 
or four working on one of the various 
proje 
[в projects, at present, are many. 
Besides preparing The Funny Men for 
fall publicatior, he is writing a novel 
entitled Presumption and Despair, the 
Story ol marital breakup, which he 
пиз is partly autobiograpl te 
has a collection of abort daria ready 
for publication. A Coral record album 
of Bop fables (fairy tales told in bop 
talk) was released last year and the 
book version came out April Ist. And 
Coral has just released an album of 
mood music titled Music For Tonight, 
with Steve conducting and featured on 


the piano. 

For the future, he's been offered the 
sie role in te Him venion of Benny 
Goodman's” ie, йт Broadway 
тока which fr obvious reasons he can 
ссср right mow; would like по write 
3 musical comedy: continue his writ 
ing of prose, poctry and music: open 
3 lime night Spot featuring Rood. Jur 
music and do an all night ak Jockey 
ок trom the foyer; do some straight 
dramatic work; move Tonight aro 
the country and even ко Europe, i it 
Gan be arranged; tape a Mr. and Mes 
Show with Jayne; эп, їп general, keep 
ry "Steve тез rom One endeavor 
by throwing melt into another. 

Wed lile to wish him well 
vee po for his Kind ofa 


Man, 


FEMALES BY COLE: 11 


THE BEST FROM PLAYBOY ¢ 


И you enjoy the 
Jove the book. Hi 


them in color. You'll want a copy 
for your own library, and several 
for your friends, 


Ye gods! О horro 

O cruel world, o 

Alack! Alas! And, likewise, woel 

O, laggard that I am — too latel 

Sold out again! How swiftly fly 

Those rLavwov copies from the stands. 

But nevermore, forsooth, shall I 

Come thus away with empty Бай. 

No more these vailings drear and dour. 

Shall I despair? Stro 

Ah, no— for I have learned the power 
that magic word: subscribe! 


З yeon 13 2 yeon $10 
(You save $5.00 from the (You save $2.00 from the 
regular single-copy price) regular single-copy price.) 


1 ге $6 


NEXT MONTH 


Pleas 


enter my subscription to PLAYBOY for 


riayuoy presents the racy‏ ا 

$ enclosed. [2 years $10 Society of Illustrators Show in. 
a seven-page photographic 

О 1 year $6 portfolio . . . John Collier 

contributes an ironic story of 


sudden death and a twist of 
fate . Meyer makes her 

Mk rraysoy debut as Playmate of 
the Month. 


ADDRESS 


em. 


ZONE STATE a 


ENTER ADDITIONAL SUBSCRIPTIONS ON A SEPARATE 
SHEET OF PAPER. SEND TO PLAYBOY, 11 E SUPERIOR, 
CHICAGO 11, ILLINOIS 


They GO with the family-Gketaf, Коб and Grill 
T T AE IN 


HAMILTON METAL PRODUCTS CO., Hamilton, Ohio 


